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PREFACE: 
I is ſome Years ſince the Famous Monſieur 
Funtenelle, in imitation of Lacian, publiſtyd 
his Dialagues des Morts; which Work his Coun- 
try- Men cry up for One of the fineſt Pieces of 
Wit, that any Age or Nation has produced; 
tho? with all due ſubmiſſion to Monſieur Fonte- 
nelle, be it ſaid, I look upon him to be as much 
inferior to the Grecian Dialqgnuiſt, both in the 
Poignancy of his Satyr, and Force ot his Ex- 
| 1 as the Language of Paris is to that of 
Athens. EG 
Bur to ſay ao more upon this Point, theſe 
Dialogues of the Dead, ſeem to have given our 
Author his firſt Hin of writing Letters from 
the Dead to the Living. I coud never yet in- 
ſorm my ſelf who it was that writ theſe Let- 
ters, which firſt ſa the Light in Holland, and 
perhaps tis not material to know; but this is 
certain, that he muſt be a Refwgee, that was 
turn d out of France upon the Score of his Re- 
ligion, as any body may ſee that will be at the 
trouble of Reading his firſt Letter from Anti 
ochws the Great 10 Lewis the 1 4th. 


A 3 Some 


The Preface. 
Some People, perhaps, will be offended at 
his familiar Treatment of his own Natural So- 
vereign, and object, That ſuch Language is 
by no means becoming a Subject towards his 
Prince, let his Provocations be never ſo violent: 
For my part, I will not enter into the Merits 
of the Controverſie; but whatever Obligations 
a Frenchman may lie under to Lewis the Great 
1 am ſure we Expliſbmen, as well as the reſt of 
Europe, may juſtly be allow'd to lay aſide all 
Ceremoniesof Decency and Reſpect to a haugh- 
ty inſolent Tyrant, who has diſturbed the 
Tranquility of Chriſtendom above Forty Years, 
and whoſe late unparallelld Violation of the 
Treaty of Ryſwic, all Orders of Men among 
us have reſented with that Indignation as be- 
comes them. 

Bur if our Author ſeems any where to have 
drawn his Satyr undeſervedly, I muſt needs 
ſay *tis againſt Monſieur Boileav, who, as he is 
the moſt Learned and Judicious Poet that 
France can boaſt of, ſo he does not merit, in 
my Opinion, fo ſevere an Invective, for a lit- 
tle trifling Panegyrick upon Madam de Maiztee 
non. It may be alledg'd in our Author's fa- 
vour, that the Hugenots always conlider'd that 
Lady as the chief Occaſion of their Oppreſſions 
and Sufferings, and conſequently, cannot for- 
give a Man that has beitow'd any Com- 
mendations upon her. Beit ſo as they , 
yet ſince the Nobility and Clergy. of France, 


have paid ſuck ſervile Adorations to this an 
— - 


Reader will find be 


The Preface. 
male Upſtart, what wonder is it that Baileau, 
a Poet of Fortune, has mii d with the Throng 
of her Admirers ? e 
As for the Tranſlat ion of theſe Letters, it was 
perform d by my worthy and ingenious Friend 
Capt. Barker, who was pleaſed to ſubmit the 
Correction of it to me, tho he _— well 
have ſpared the Compliment, ſince he is a much 
ter Maſter of French than my ſelf; and, to 

do him juſtice, has carried his Tranſlation up 
to all the Force and Spirit of the Original : He 


it was that firſt gave me a ſight of theſe Letters, 


tho ſeveral of my Friends in Town know, that 
long before I faw them, I had fallen upon the 
ſame Deſign my ſelf, and intended to have 
executed it, as ſoon as ſome other Affairs, 
wherein I am concern'd at preſent, wou'd give 
me leave. The few Verſes indeed that are 
intermingled with the Proſe, are of my Com- 
| poſing ; and tho I mult confeſs they are none 
of the beſt, yer I may withour Vanity affirm 
they are not inferior to the French. 
As theſe Original Letters were not enough 
to make a juſt Volume of themſelves, I was 
eaſily perſwaded, at the inſtance of ſome 
Friends, to uſher them in with a few of my 
Own, which I accordingly did, and at my 
vacant Hours, ſcribled ſome four or five Sheets, 
Which I hope will not be unacceptable at this 
preſent Junfture, Two worthy Gentlemen 
of my Acquaiarance, One of whole Names the 
fore his Performances, tho? 
A4 


the 


The P refs ace. | 
the Other would not let his be known, were 
pleas'd to contribute ſomething out of their 
own ſtore towards this Collection. Whether 

ve have fallen ſhort of the French Author. that 

| we entirely leave to the Reader's better Judg- 

i ment: However, if this imperſect Eſſay finds 

| a kind Reception in the World, perhaps it 

i may give me Encouragement to publiſh a Set 
| of Letters — — the Dead to the Live 

ing, all of Ezz/iſþCompolitiin =”"_ | I 
"Va Letter, I am afraid, will give Offence ; 
wherein there is ſomething unhandſomely re- 
flecting on King Charles the Firſt, and which 
had never paſſed the Preſs, had I had the In- 
ſpection of it: But before I conclude, it may 
not be amiſs to acquaint the Reader, that I have 
a Collection of Letters, all by my own Hand, 
no under the Preſs, part whereof are Tran- 
flated from the beſt Maſters, both Ancient and 
Modern, and the reſt Originals of my own, ad- 
dreſs d to ſeveral Gentlemen of my Acquain- 

j tance; and tho they have met with ſome un- 
expected Interruptions, will be certainly pub- 

| liſh'd within a Fortnight at fartheſt. 


I dw | 


THE 


CON TENTS 


"FIRST PART 


OF THE 


' LET TERS 


FROM THE 


Dead to the Living, 


By Mr. Tho. Brown, &c. 


Letter of News from Mr. Joſeph Haines, 
A Low o tw to bis Friends as Will; 
Coffee houſe in Covent - Garden, by Mr. Tho. 
Brown. Page I 


An Anſwer to Mr. Joſeph Haines, High Ser. 
man Aſtrologer, at the Sign of the Urinal and 
Caſſiopea Chair, i» Brandipolis «por Phle- 
gethon, 5 the ſame Hand. P. 23 


The followin 


The Contents. 


Scarron to Lewis le Grand, by the ſame. p. 27 


Hannibal to the Victor iows Prince Eugene of Ga. 
voy, by the ſame Hand. 


Pindar of Theves, to Tom D'Urfey, . te 


| ſame Hand. p. I Ibid 


* the IId, to Lewis the 14th, b Mr. * 


Lowk the 1 ath's Anſwer to King James, by So 


of the Maſes, to Will. Pete 
of Liocoln s InoFields-Play-Houſe by ano- 


Had 


ſame Hand. 
Julian, late Secretary 


ther Hand. 
Will Pierre's — to Julian, by the ſame 


* 


T LETTERS 
Mr. H TED LETTER by 


Antiochus to Lewis the 14th. p. 62 
Lewis the 14th's Anſwer. p. 65 
' Catherine de Medicis, to the Dutcheſs of Orle- 


ans. p. 67 


The Anſiver of the Dutcheſs of Orleans to Cathe- 


rine de Medicis. p. 69 


Cardinal Mazarine, to the Marquis de Barbeſieux. 


P. 71 


The Marguiſs Barbeſicux Anſwer to Mazarine. 


P. 73 


Mary "of England zo the Pope. P-74 
The Pope's Anſwer to Mary of England. $ 77 


Harlequin 20 Father le Chaiſe. p. 75 
F ater le Chaiſe's Anſwer to Harlequin. p. 


The 


8 


The Contents. 
The Duke of Alva to the Clergy of France, 


ES -.-u us 
The Anſwer of the Clergy of France to the Duke. 


8 p. 15 
Philip of Auſtria to the Dauphin. p. 86 

' The Dauphin's Anſwer 10 Philip of Auſtria. 
Juvenal to Boileau. | pP. 89 
Boileau*s Anſwer to Juvenal. p. 92 
Diana of Poictiers, to Madam Maintenon. 

5 . „ 
Madam Maintenon's Anſwer to Diana of Poic- 

tiers 


* 1 
Hugh Spencer, the younger, to all Favourites 
| and Miniſters whom it may concern. p. 98 
The Anſwer of the Chief Minifter of the Ring of 

Ivetor to Hugh Spencer. p. 100 
Julia to the Princeſs of Conti. _. Þ. 100 
The Princeſs of Conti's Anſwer 10 Julia, p. 105 
Dionyſius, the younger, to the Flatterers of what 


Degree or Country ſoever. p. 108 
The Anſwer of the News-mongers to Dionyſius 
| = IR” > : 1 
Chriſtiana, Queen of Sweden, to the Women. 
p. 112 


The Anſwer of a young Veſtal to the Queen. p.116 
| Free? Rabeldts S the Phyle at Paris 
3 118 

Mr. Fagon, Firſt Phyſician to Lewis a 14th, 
to Rabelais. p. 121 

The Dutcheſs of Fontange to the Cumean Si- 
byl. p. 123 
The 


PFPontange. 5 
The Mitred-Hog: A Dial 
© Puretiere and Scarron, by Mr. Barker. 


Charon to the 


The Cumean Sibyl's Anſwer to the Dutcheſs of 


p. 126 
between Abhot 


p. 127 
Bcau Norton, to his Brothers at Hipollio's 2 
Covent- Garden, by Capt. Ayloff. p. 149 


Perkin Warbeck, i» the Pretended Prince of 


Wales : -..-. 366 
Mr. Dryden to the Lord Dorſet. p. 156 
Abraham Cowley, the Poet, to his Brothers in 
__ Coveat-Garden, | p. 157 


Jack Ketch, E/q; 


jean S——, by the ſame Hand, pP. 160 


| „ 180 
Sis Bartholomew Shore, to the Worſpipful Sr 


Brandipolis, to his Friends at Wills Coſſee- 


Ignatius Loyola, ro the Archbiſhop 


THE 


CONTENTS 


OF THE 


SECOND PART 


Letter from Signior Guiſippe Haneſio, 
High German Doctor and Aſftrologer in 


Houſe, i» Covent- Garden. H. Tho. 
_—Þ Page 1 
Sir Fleetwood Shepperd, to Mr. P. T. p. 17 


Mr. P. r': Auſwer to Sir Fleetwood. p. 27 


Pominy, of Avergne, to Mr. Abel of London. 
Mr. Abel's Anſwer 


p. 24 


to Pominy. pi. 
Signior Nicolas to Mr. Buckly, ar the SwanCof. 
 fee-Houſe, near Bloomsbury. p. 38 
op of Toledo. 


3 p. 42 
Alderman Floyer, to Sir Humphry. p. 45 


Sir John Norris, Commander in Chief, of Her 


Majeſty Len Elizabeth's Land Forces againſt 
the Spaniards, to Sir Henry B. . . and Sir 
Charles K. | | P. 52 


Don 


Dr. Blow's Anſwer to Harry 
From Worthy Mrs. Behn, the Poeteſs, to the Fa- 


The Contents. 


Don Alphonſo, Perez de Guſman, Duke of 
Medina Sidonia, Admiral of the Invincible 
Armada, to Monſieur Chateau Renaut at Ro- 


dondello. RE >. 

 Marcellinus to Monſieur Boileau. p. 75 

Cornelius Gallus, to the Lady Dilliana at Bath. 
10 

Bully Dawſon, to Bully W. WS. © 17 : 

W. . “ Anſwer to Bub, L Dawſon. p. 140 

Nell Guyn to P****g H***s, p. 159 


Perg H***s Anſwer, to Nell Guyn. p. 163 


Hugh Peters to Daniel B. -.s of Covent Gar- 


den. p. 167 
Daniel B. s Anſwer to Hugh Peters. p. 182 


Ludlow, the Regicide, to the Calves-Head-Club. 


p. 188 
An Anſoer by the Calves-Head- Club, to Ludlow 
the Regicide, p. 192 
James Naylor, to his Friends at the Bull and 
Mouth. p. 199 
209 
in 


The Quakers Anſwer to James Naylor. 
From Lil. y, 1 Coley the Almanack-1 


Baldwin's-Gardens. p. 226 
Tony Lee to Cave Underhill. P. 231 
Cave cy Anſwer to Tory Lee. p. 237 
Alderman P- 241 
The Anſwer to # "od MW p. 249 
Harry Purcel to Dr. Blow. p. 257 


Purcel p. 264 
ue Virgin -Actreſs. 


p. 270 
The 


be Virgin: An 
2 ** her Siſter in Iniquity, Moll 


The Contents. 
to Mrs Behn. p. 279 


CONTENTS 


rles, of knownn Integrity. P. 288 
1 Anſwer to Madam Creſwell of 
THE 


TERS  - 
THIRD PART. 
"O08 Thu © 


LETTERS from the Dx av to the Liv. 


1 By the late ingenious Mr. Tho. Brown. 


Brown. 
be Continuation of Mr. Hains :s Catalogue of his 


VIII Letters between an 


EA. oo. dit. (fit. SEE. Eo be Aa. ü- AM. AS. ate Seed BEE. 


HE Third and Laſt Letter of News from 

Sisior Giulippe Haneſio, High German 

Doctor in Brandipolis, io his Friends at Will's 

 Coffee-Hoaſe in Covent · Garden. By Mr. T. 
3 Page 191 


Cares. By Mr. Brown. p. 216 
Attorney and 4 Dead 
Parſon. All by Mr. T. Brown. p. 222. 
The Attorney's 1ſt Letter to Mr. 4 Fellow of 
4 College in Cambridge. P. 223 
The 


"The Lawyer's 3d Letter tos be Parſon. 


4 : "RF? "> 1 * , — . 5 * 
1 - * 


tlemay of the ſame College had the Cariofity to 


it: andio 
14 1 


of the DEAD MAN. The Par- 


The Parſon's 2d Letter to the Lawyer. p. 231 
The Parſon's 3d Letter to the Lawyer. p. 335 


P. 237 
The Parſon 4th Letter to the Lawyer. p. 239 


The Dead Parſon's left Letter from the Elyſian- 


Fields, to the Lawyer. By Mr. T. Brown. 


The foregoing Letter coming to the College Eight 
. the P ARSUN*s Deceaſe, 4 Gen. 
08 the Frolick, anfwer'd | 


ſon's 1/f Anſwer to the Lawyer. . nes. 


5. 243 


32 


how your Parliament, upon whefe Keſolutions 


RON TI 


* 2 
Mia to the Living 
1 5 * 22 4 * 14 > Can © 
CD 


-*- . » - —— — 2 * 2 — . — 3 — —_— 


5 1 ART the 18 


— — — —— ——— —— 


— O..Qa. — 


— l ww „— * oc et 


A LETT: ER . News from Al. Josef pn Haines, of 
Merry Memory, to his friends at W is Co; fee 
_—_ in Covent - Garden. 


-- — — = * 


By Mr. The. Prown. 


— — 


Gentlemen, 


Had done my ſelf the Honour to write to you 
long ago, but wanted a Convenience of ſend- 
ing my Letters; for you muſt not imagine "tis 
as ealie 2 matter for us on this Side the River 


Styx, to maintain a Cor rcipondence with vou in the 
Upper Worid, as 'tis to fend a Pac vet from Les 


don to Rotterdam, or from Pris to 27 But (un- 
on the News of a freſh Wer realy to "he a a out n 
your Part of the World, (w. hich, the Bye, makes 

us keep Holy- Day here in Hel) Pi - Rav4s ne, ones 


fit to diſpatch an extraordinary deſlenger to {oe 
the 
fate of Europe ſeems wholly to depend, will betave 


1 Chou 


2 Letters from the Dead to the Livi ing. 


themſelves in this critical Conjuncture. I tipt the 
Fellow a George to carry this Letter for me, and 
leave it with the Maſter's at Wits in his Way to 
Mieſtminſter. 5 

Il am not inſenſible, Gentlemen, that Homer, Virgil, 
Dante, Don Que vedo, and many more before me, have 


given an Account of theſe Subterranean Dominions, 


for which reaſon it may look like Affectation or Va- 
nity in me to meddle with a Subject fo often handled; 


but if new Travels into Ih, Spain, and Germany, 
are daily read with Approbation, becauſe new Mat- 


ters of Enquiry and Obſervation perpetually ariſe, 


I don't ſee why the preſent State of the Plutonian 


Kingdoms may not be acceptable, there having been 


as great Changes and Alterations in theſe Infernal 
Regions, as in any other Part of the Univerſe what- 


ever. 


When I ſhook hands with your upper Hemiſphere, 


I ſtumbled into a dark, uncouth, diſmal Lane, which, 
if it be lawful to compare great Things with ſmall, 


ſomewhat reſembles that dusky dark cut under the 


Mountains called the Grotto of Puz.zoli in the way to 


Naples. | was in ſo great a Conſternation, that I 


don't remember exactly how long it was, but this! 


remember full well, that there were a world of 
Niches on both ſides of the Wall, adorned and fur- 
niſhed with Harpicr, Gorgons, Centaurs, Chimera, 


and ſuch like pretty Curioſities, which could not but 


give a Man a world of Titillation as he travell'd on 
the Road. The Three-headed Geryor, put me in 
mind of the Maſter of the Tempie's Three Intellectu- 
al Minds; and when 1 ſaw Briarews with his Hun- 
dred Arms and Heads, out of my Zeal to King Mil- 
lam and his Government, I could not but wiſh that 
we had ſo well qualified a Perſon for Secretary of 


State ever ſince the Revolution; for having ſo ma- 
ny Heads and Hands to employ, he might eaſily 
have manag'd all Affairs Domeſtick and * 


* 
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and been both Dictator and Clerk to himſelf: Which, 
beſides the Advantage of keeping ſecret all Orders 
and Inſtructions, (and that you know, Cent lemen, is of 
no ſmall Importance in Politicks) would have ſaved 


his Majeſty no inconſiderable Sum in bis Civil Liſt. 


Being arrived at the End of this doleful and exe- 


crable Lane, I came into a large, open, barren Plain, 


through which ran a River, whoſe Water was as 
black as my Hat : Coming to the Banks of this won- 
derful River, an old ill-look d wrinkl'd Fellow in 


a tatter'd Boat, which did not ſeem to be worth a 
Groat, making towards the Shoar, beckon'd, aud 
held out his Right-hand to me: Knowing nothing 


of his Buſineſs or Character, I could not imagine 
what he meant by doing to; hut upon ſecond 


Thoughts, thinking he had a mind to have his For- 
tune told, Tor muſt underſt tn! old Centleman, ſays I 


to him, that there are Three Principal Lines in a Man's 
Hand, the firſt of which is caled by the learned Ludovi- 


cus Vives, Secretary to Tamberlain the Mac nificent, 


the Linea Biotica, or Live of Lije; the feeond, The 
Linea Hepatica, or Liver-Liue; the third and laſt, 
The Linea Intercalaris, ſo called by Sehaſtian Munſter 


_ «nd Erra Pater, becauſe it croſſes the Two aforeſaid 


Lines in an Equicrural Parabola. Hold your imperti- 


nent Stuff, ſays the old Ferry-man, Erra me no Erra 
Paters, but ſpeak to the point, and give me my Fare, 


if you deſign to come over. By this I perceiv'd my 
miſtake, and knew him to be Chen So I dived in- 
to my Pockets, butalas! I tound all the Birds were 
flown, if ever any had been there, which you may 
believe, Gemlemen, was no ſmall Morti fication to 
me. Get you gone for a Raſcally Scoundrel as you 
are, ſays Charon, ſome Son ot a Whore of a Fidler, 
or Player I warr'at ye; go and take up your Quar- 


ters with thoſe Pennyleſs Rogues that are Sunning 


themſelves on yonder Hillock. To fee now how a 
Man may be miſtaken by a fair Outſide When! 
B 2 came 


4 Letlers from the Dead to the Living. 


came up to em, I found them a parcel of jolly well> 
look'd Feilows, who, one would have thought, 


were wealthy enough to have fined tor Sheriffs: 1 
counted, let me ſee, Six Princes of the Empire that 


were younger Brothers, Ten #-c:c Counts, Four- 
teen Knights of Mita, Twelve H Gentlemen, 


Sixteen Scorch Lairds, with abundance of Chymiſts, 


Projectors, Enturers, Noblemens Creditors, and the 


like; that were ail Wind-bouud for want of the 
ready Roi. Tivo Days we contiun'd in this doleful 


Condition; and as Dr. Stock tays of himfelt, in 
relition to = th Chapter of the Romans, here J 
fut k, and bad {race till the tft C 01! JL, oY ation, it it bad 
ct veer V ez (Oyoral's Converation- Book zEC en {9 
here we mielit have tarry'd vi ld without end, if 
an honelt J. eller of the £xc':- 117, and a Clerk of the 
Pay-COfrcc, had not come tod ar relief; who under- 
inding om Cate, cry qd out, Core Along, Gentlemen, 
we have Ali y 00:19 to 7 1 55 i Twenty ſuch Trifles as 


A 


ms, God ve (rat, id, re 1 bad the grod Luck to die before 


the Varitanevr leok 4 into 6:7 cicceunts, With that 
they e gave Charon a Broad Fiece each of em, fo our 


v hole Caravan, conſiſting ot about Seventy Perſons in 
all, tat had not a Farthing in the World to ble them- 


ſelves, terry d over to the other Side of the River. 
As we were ciciling, the Stream, Charon told us 
how au Captain would have trick d him. He came 
ſtructiug down to the Riretende, ſays he, as fine as 
aft rtnce, in a long Scar let = Cons all bedaub'd with 
Sttver-t ce, but Fa d nut 5 benny about him. Dear 
Joy, Cries he to m Gy { 041949 47719 i4 a little haſte from 


? 


15 ICC th e 677A le ft "I Breccl behind me, but Fl 


MARC t. cc ions by Cine? aa St Patrick, for Pi] re- 
refs thy ney L Apr, 5 3412 for.s of Hippolito's beſt 


Surf, mbich ct me 15 ef 4 Cropn an Ounce, I 
told the # | that Cid Ends were not to be 
taken With Chaſe nor Le to be banter'd out of 
dis Luc with allttle Dall of Sot-wood; and giving 


7 
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him a Reprimand with my Stretcher over the Nal- 
dle, hid him go like a Coxcomb as he was about his 
Buſineſs. The Wretch fanter haben tlie Banks for 
a Month, but at laſt, pretengdeq to he a fre man, 
got over gratis thts Summer, ung the Dube of Or- 
ſeau's Retinne. But what was the mo! ſurprifing 
piece of News | ever heard, C. %, red us, 
upon his Veracity, that the late King, of Spa: 


— 


was forc'd to lie by a full Fortnigat for want of Mo— 


ney to carry him over; tor Curd. nate had 


been ſo buſie in ſorging his Will, that he had forgot 
to leave the poor Monaicha Fartiung im his Pocket; 
ind that at laſt, one oi his own Grandes, coming 
by that Way, was fo complaiſant as to detrar his 


Prince's Paſlage; and well he might, ſays our ſurly 


Ferry-man, for in five Years time he bad created 
him of Two Millions. e 
We were no ſooner landed on the other fide of 
the River, but ſome of us fil'd off to the right, and 
others to the left, as their Buſineſs called them: For 


my part l made the belt of my way to the famous 


City Brandipolis, ſeated upon the River PH ge ag 
being a Place of the greateſt Commerce and Refort, 
in all King Pls Dominions. Who ſhould 1 meer 
upon the Road but my old Friend and Acquaiatancs 
Mr. Notes the Comedian, who received me with all 
imaginable Love and Affection? Mr. une, tiys he, 
J am glad, with all my Heart, to fee yoir in He; upon 
my Salvation, we have expected you here this great 
while, and I queſtion not but our Royal Maſter wil 
give you a Reception beſittiug a Perion ot your c- 
traordinar/ Merit. Mr. Nokes, ſaid I, Torr not?” 6+ 
bedient Servant, you are pleas d to Compliment, but 
1 know no other Merit | have, but that ct being ho- 
nour'd with your Friendſhip. But my acar jo. cries 
he, How go Affairs in Covent-Garden ? Docs Cu- 
koldom floariſh, and tornication maintain its grouzd 
ſtill againſt the Retormers ? Aud the Play- ons in 
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Drury-Lane,is it as much frequented as it us'd to be? 


had no ſooner given him a ſatisfactory Anſwer to 


theſe Queſtions, but we found our ſelves in the Sub- 
burbs; fo my Friend Notes, with that Gaiety and 
Openneſs, which became kim ſo well at the Play- 
Houſe, Jo. ſays he, I'l] give thee thy Welcome to 
Heil; with that he carry'd me to alittle blind Cof- 
fee-Honſe, in the middle of a dirty Ally, but cer- 
tainly one of the worſt furniſh'd Tenements I ever 


beheld: There was nothing to be ſeen but a few 


broken Pipes, two or three founder'd Chairs, and 
bare naked Walls, with not ſo much as a ſuperannu- 
ated Almanack, or tatter'd Ballad to keep em in 
Countenance ; ſo that | could not but fancy my ſelf 
in ſome of Love's little Tabernacles about Wild-ſtreer, 
or Drury-Lane. Come Mr. Haines, and what are 

you difpoſed to drink ? What you pleaſe, Sir. Here, 
Madam, pave the Gentleman a Glaſs of Gencva. As 
{oon as | had whipt it down, my Friend Notes pluck- 
ing me by the Sleeve, and whiſpering me in the 
Ear, Prithee Jo. who doſt think that Lady at the 
Bar is? I conſider'd her very attentively, by the 
ſame token ſhe was three times as ugly as my Lady 
Fright all, Counteſs of. and three times as thick 


and bulky as Mrs. P:x the Poetreſs, and very fair- 


Iy told him, I knew ber not. Why then I ſhall ſur- 
priſe you, This is the famous Semiramis. The De- 
vil ſhe is! anfwer'd i: What is this the celebrated 
and renowned Queen of Babylon, ſhe that built thoſe 
ſtupendous Walis and penſile Gardens, of which an- 
cient Hiſtot ians tell us to many Miracles; that vic- 
torious Ficroine, who eclipſed the Triumphs of her 
Illuttrious Husband; that added At biopia to her 
Empire; and was the Wonder as well as the Orna- 
ment of her Sex ? Is it poſſible ſhe ſhould fall ſo low 
as to be forced to tell Geneva, and ſuch ungodly L. i- 
quors for a Subliſteace ? *Tis een ſo, ſays Mr. Nokes, 
and this may ſer ve as a Leſſon of Iaſtruction to Jon. 

that 
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that when once Death has laid his Icy Pas upon ue, 
all other Diſtinctions of Fortune aud Quality imme- 
diately vaniſh. Theſe Words were no {ooner out 
of his Mouth, but in came a formal old Gentleman, 
and plucking a large wooden Box from under his 
Cloak, Will you have any fine Suuff, Gentlemen, here 
in the fineſt Snuff in the Univerſe, Gentlemen; 2 never 


failing Remedy, Gentlemen, a9 inſt the Megrims and 
| Head-ach. And who do you take this worthy Perſon 


to be? ſays Mr. Nokes. But that I am in this lower 


World, cry'd I, I durſt ſwear 'tis the very indivi- 
dual Quaker that ſells his Herb-Snuft at the Rainbow 
Coffee-Houſe. Damnably miſtaken, ſays Mr. Noles, 


before George, no leſs a Man than the Great Cyr, 
the firſt Founder of the Perfian Monarchy. I was 
going to bleſs my ſelf at this Diſcovery, when a Jol- 
ly Red-nos'd Woman in a Straw-Hat popt into the 


Room, and in a ſhrill Treble cry'd out, Any Buckles, 
Combs or Scizars, Gentlemen, and Tooth-p:cks, Bottle- 


Screws or Tweezers, Silter-Buttons or Tebacco-ſtoppers, 


Gentlemen. Well now, my. worthy Friend, Mr. 
Haines, who do you think this to be? The Lord 


knows, replied I, for here are ſuch an unaccount- 
able Choppings and Changinꝑs among you, that the 
Devil can't tell what to make of em. Why then, 
ia ſhort, This is the vertuous Thaleſt»;s, Queen 


of the Amazons, the ſame numerical Princeſs, 
that beat the Hoof ſo many hundred Leagues to get 
Alexander the Great to adminiſter his Royal Nip- 


ple to her. But Jo. ſince 1 find thee ſo affected at 
theſe Alterations that have hapned to Perſons who 


lived fo many hundred Years ago, I am reſolv'd to 


thew thee ſome of a more modern Date, and parti- 


cularly of ſuch as either thou waſt acquainted with 


in the other World, or at leaſt haſt often heard 
mention d in Company. So calling for the other 
Glaſs of Geneva, he left a Teſter at the Bar, and 
Semiramis, to ſhew her Courtly Breeding, dropt us 
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abundance of Curt'ſies, and paid us as much reſpect 
at our coming out, as your Two- penny French-Bar- 
bers in Scho de to a Gentleman that gives them a 
Brace of odd Half. pence above the original Contract 
in their Sign.“ 

We walkt thro' half a dozen Streets without 
meeting any thing worthy of obſervation. At laſt 
my Friend N, pointing to a little Edifice, which 


exactly reſembled Dr. F. es Conventicle in Ruſſei- 
Court; ys he, your old Acquaintance 7 ony Lee, 


who turn'd Presbyterian Parſon upon his coming in- 
to theſe Quarters, holds forth maſt notably here e- 
very Sunday; Jacob Hal and Jcvon are his Clerks, 
and chant it admirably. Mother Stratford, the 
Dutcheſs of Afazari e, my Lord Warwick, and Sir 
Fiect wood are his conſtant Hearers ; and to 7 ony's e- 
verloſting Honour be it ſpoken, he delivers his Fire 
and Brimſtone with fo good a Grace, ſplits his Text 
ſo ſudicionſly, turns up the Whites of his Eyes ſo 
Theologically, cults bis Cnſhion ſo Orthodoxly, and 
twirls his Pand-ftrings fo Primitively, that Pluto 
has lately made him one ct his Chaplains in Ordinary. 
From this we a6 - Street, which one 
may . engugh call the Bow-ſtreet, or Pall- 
Zoff Bras di pole. No iawcy Tradeſ man or Me- 
49 dares preſume to live here, but 'tis wholly 
inhabited by fine gavcy fluttering Sparks, and fine 
airy Ladies, who in no: {pet are inferiour to yours 


in Crent-Garden V'hen the Sky is ſerene, and not 
a Breath of Wind ſtirting, you may ſee whole Co- 


vies of them difplaying their Finery | in the Street; 


but at other times you never ſee 'em out of a Chair, 


for fear of diſcompoſing their Commodes or Peri- 
wigs. We had not gone twenty Paces, before we 
met Three flaming Beaux of the Firſt Magnitude, 
the like of whom were never ſeen at the Vourhoot at 
the Hague, the Tuilerics at Paris, or-the Mall in St. 

_ 5 Park, They were all Three ig Black ( for 
you 
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you muſt know we are in deep Mourninz here for 


the death of my Lady Preſerpine's favourite Monkey) 


but he in the middle, tho? be had neither Face nor 


Shape to qualifie him for a Gallant; for he had a 
Phiz, as forbiddins as Bean 110. 10 er, and was as 
thick about the Waſte as the fat S uab Porter at the 
Griſin- Tavern in Fuller s- Rents , yet he made a molt 


Magnificent Figure: His Periwig was large enongh 


to have loaded a Camel, and he had beſtowed up- 
on it at leaſt a Buſhel of Powder, 1 warrant you. His 


Sword-Knot dangled upon the Orcund, and his 


Steerkirk that was moſt agreea'ly diſcolour'd with 
Snuff from top to bottom, reac! 1d don to his Waſte, 
He carried his Hat under his Left- Arm, walkt with 
both his Hands in the Waſt-band of his Breeches, 
and his Cane that hung negligently down in a String 
from his Right-Arm, "trail'd moſt harmoniouſty a- 
gainſt the Pebbles, while the Mer of it, tripping. 
it nicely upon his Toes, was hummir 2 to lumielt, 

Oh ! ve harry h 2 Grover 

Witneſs of our tender Loves, 


Having given you this Deſcri iption of him, I need 
not trouble my ſelt to enlirge upon the Dreſs of 
his Two Companions, who, tho' they fell much ſhorr 
of his inimitable Original in p. int e anc 
Drels, yet they were finznlar enough to have drawn 
the Eyes of Men, Women, and Chi 1iren after em 
in any part of Europe. As [ obſerved this ſight with 


à great deal of Admiration, Mr. Noe: very gravely 


asked me, who I took the middlemoſt Perſon to be; 
upon my telling him I had never ſeen him before, 


nor knew a Syllable of hiq or his private Hiſtory 
Why, lays Mr. Nokes, this i IS Dio 277. 7 the famous 


Cynic Philoſopher, and his Two Co: Panions are 
George Fox, and James Naylor the Quakers, Dioge- 
nes, Teplied I to him, why he was One of the arran- 
telt Slovens in ai} Greece, and a pr oiett Enmy to 

Laun- 
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Laundreſſes, for he never parted with his Shirt, till . 


his Shirt parted with him. Na matter for that, ſays 
Mr. Noles, the caſe is alter d now with him, for he 


has the Vanity and Affectation of twenty Sir Courtiy 
Wice's blended together; he conſtantly diſpatches a 
Courier to Lisbon every Month, to bring him a Car- 


go of Limons to waſh his Hands with; he ſends to 


Montpellier for Hungary-Water ; Turin furniſhes him 


with Roſa Solis; Ni/mes with Eau de Caxelle, and Pa- 
ri with Ratifia to ſettle his Maw in the Morning. 
Nothing will go down with him but Ortolant, Snipes, 
and Woodcocks; and Aut ſon, that ſome Years ago 
lived at the Rammer in Queen-ſtreet, is the Admini- 
ſtrator of his Kitchen. This, ſaid I to him, is the 
moſt phantaſtick Change I have ſeen ſince my paſſing 
the Styx: For who the plague wou'd have believ'd 
that that ancient Quaker Diagenes, and thoſe modern 
Cynics, Fox and NV, ſhould degenerate ſo much 
from their Primitive laſtitution, as to ſet up for 


Fops? When we came up to em, Diogenes gave us 


a moſt gracious Bow, but thoſe Two everlaſting 
Complimenters, his Friends, I was afraid wou'd have 
murder'd me with their Civilities; for which rea- 
ſon I diſingaged my ſelf from em ſomething abrupt- 
ly, by the ſame token | overheard James Naylor call 
me Bouore Inſulare and Trament.me for my ill Man- 
ners. Po, 

When the Coaſt was clear of 'em, ſays I to Mr. 
Nokes, every thiag is fo turned topſie-turvy here 
with you, that I can hardly reſolve my ſelf whether 
I walk upon my Head or my Feet: Right, Mr. 
Hames, ſays he, out Time is precious, ſo let's mend 


our pace if you pleaſe, that we may ſee all the Curi- 


olities of this reaowned City before 'tis dark. 
The next Street we came into, we ſaw a tall thin- 
gutted Mortal driving a Wheel-Barrow of Pears be- 
fore him, and crying in a hoarſe Tone, Pears Twen- 
tz a Penny; looking him earneſtly in the Face, 1 2 
ſently 


1 ä nn Ig e a . 


till 


and all his Adberents, cries Dick Baldwin, Pray 
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ſeatly knew him to be Beau Heveningham, but I 
found he was ſhy, and fo took no further notice of 
him. Not ten Doors from hence, ſays Mr. Nokes, 


lives poor Norton, that ſhot himſelf. I ask'd him 


in what Quality, he anſwered me, as Sub-operator 
to a Diſperſer of Darkneſs, Anglice, a Journey-man 


to a Tallow-chandler. I would williagly have made 


him a ſhort Viſit, but was intercepted in my Deſign 
by a Brace of Fellows that were liakd to their good 
Behaviour, like a pair of Spaniſh Gally-ſlaves ; tho? 


they agreed as little as Jowler and Ringwood coupled 


together, for one of em lugg d one way, and his 
Brother the other. I ſoon knew them to be Dick 
Baldwin, the Whig-Bookſeller, and Maſon the Non- 


{wearing Parſon, whom, as was afterwards inform- 


ed, Judge Minos, had order to by yoak'd thus, to 


de a mutual Plague and Puniſhment to one another. 
Both of em made up to us as hard as they could 


drive. Well Sir, ſays the Levite, what comfort able 
News do you bring from St. Germains ? owr old Friend 
Lewis le Grand is well, I hope. Damn Lewis le Grand, 
Sir, 
what racy Touches of Scandal have becn publiſh'd of late 
by my worthy Friends Sam Johnſon, Mr. Inc hin, and 
honeſt Mr. Atwood; and the Gallows that groan'd 
ſo long for Robin Hog the Meſſenger, when is it like 


to loſe its Longing ? Have no freſh Batteries attack'd 


the Court lately from honeſt Mr. Darby's in Bartholo- 
mew-Cloſe ? And prithee what new Piracies from 


the Quakers at the Pump in Little-Brittain ? What 


new Whales, Devils, Ghoſts, Murders, from Mil- 
bins in the Friars ? but above all, dear Sir, of what 


| Kidney are the preſent Sheriffs; and particularly my 


Lord Mayor, how ſtands he affected? Why Dick, 
ſays I to him, fear ing to be ſtunn d with more In- 
terrogator ies, tho molt of the Folks 1 have ſeen here 
are chang'd either for the better or the worſe, yet 
I find thou art the True, Primitive, Bultic, Pragma- 
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tical, Prating, Muttering De Baldwin ſtill, and 


wilt be foto the end of the Chapter. In the Name 
of the Three Furies, what ſhould make thee trou- 
ble thy ſelf about Sherits aud Lord Mayors? But 
thou art of the ſame fool Belief, I find. with thy 


Brother Coxcombs at IVarth's Coffee-Houſe who 


think a!l the Fate ot Corijtend um depends upon the 
Choice of a Lord Mayor; wher-as to talk of Things 
familiarly, and as we onght to do; what ;5 this two- 


leg'd Animal vclered 2 Lord Mayor, but a certain 


temporary Machine of the Cities ſetting up, who 
on certain appointed Days is obliged to ride on 
Horie-back to pleaſe the Checpſide Wives, who muſt 
Coffle his Way through many Fu !-;ngs of Cu- 
ard, who is only territice to Delinquent-Bakers, 
O; ter- Women, and scavengers; and has no other 
Pri: iteze above his Brethren, as | know of, but 
nat of taking a comfortable Nap in his Gold-Chain 
at Paus or Salter's- Hail, to either of which Places 
his Conſcience, that is, his Intereſt. carries him. 
Surly D:: 47125 going to to fay ſomething in defence 
oo che Cie; Magistrate, but my Brother Nokes and I 
Prevent him, by calling to the next Hackney 
(Conch-men, whom, to my great ſurprize, I found 
o be tas Famons Dr. Biaby of Weſt minſter School; 
© 10G 007, inttend of flo2ging Boys was content to 
det in an humbler Sphere, anc exerciſe his laſhing 
Talet upon Ho es. We ordered him to ſet us 
down at Ze:!z :, where my Friend Notes aſſured 


me we favuld nud Diverlion enough; and the firſt 


Perton we pit with in this celebrated Manſion, was 


he famous Cicen Dig of Cart hae, ſupported by 
te lagenuous Mis. Fehn on the one fide, and the 
| .carned Cheitiaua, Queen of Sweden on the other. 


Gentlemen, cry ſhe, I conjure you, hy that reſpett which 
5s due to Truth, and by th complaijance which is owing 
ro Us of the air Scæ; to believe none of thoſe idle Lies 
: at Virgil br rel of me. That impudent Ver ſiſier 

has 
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bas given out, that I murder my ſelf for the ſake of his 


pions Trojan, the Hero of hi, Romance; whereas I de- 


clare to y, Gentlemen, as / hope robe ſav'd, that J 
never ſaw the Face of that [.:1itive Scoundrel in my Life, 
but died in my Bel with as much Decercy and Re ſignati- 
on as any Woman in the Pariſh But what touches my Ho- 
nour moſt of all, is that M berrid Calumny of my be- 
ing all aloe wi: A ncas ine Cave, Upon this I hum- 
bly remonſtrated to her Majeſty, that altho' Vigil 
had taken the liberty to leave her and his pious To- 


jan in a Grotto together, yet he no where inſinuated 


that any thing criminal had palled between 'em. 


Him, ſays Mrs. Behn, in 4 fury, was it not Scandal 


enough in all Conſcience, to ſij that a Man and a 
Woman were in a dark blind Cavern by themſelves? 
What tho' there was no ſuch Convenience as a Bed or 


a Couch in the Room; nay, not io much as 2 broken- 


back d Chair; yet | deſire you to tell me tw oct Mr. 


Haines, what other Buſineſs can a Man and a \Voman 


have in the dark together, hut —. Ay, cries, the 


Queen of Sweater, what other bulineis can a Man and 


a Woman have in the dark, but, as the Fellow fays 
in the Aer of Venice, to make the Beaſt with two 


Backs? not to pick Straws, I hope, or to tell Tales 


of a Tub. Under Favonrr, Ladies, reply'd 1, 'tis 
impoſſible, 1 hould think, for a grave ſober Man 
and a Woman of Diſcretion, to paſs a few Hours 
alone, without carrying matters ſo far home as you 
inſinuate. What in the dark! cries Queen Dido, 
that's mine A..... in a Band- box. Lec Peoples In- 


clinations be never fo modeſt and virtuous, yet this 


curſed Darkneſs puts the Devil and all of Wicked- 
neſs into their Heads: The Man will be puſhiag on 


his ſide, that's certain; and as for the Woman, Pl 


{ſwear for her, that wheo no body can fee her blutl, 
ſhe will be conſenting. la fine, tho' the Soul be ne- 


ver ſo well fortified to hold out a Sieve, yet the Bo. 


dy, as ſoon as Love's Ariiiery begins to play upon 
't 
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it, it will ſoon beat a Parley, and make a ſeparate 
Treaty for it ſelf. 


Thus her Panic Majeſty run on, and the Lord | 
knows when her Royal Clack would have done ſtri- 
king, if a Female-Meſſenger had not come to her in 


the nick of Time, and whiſper'd her in the Ear, to 


go to the famous Lucreria's Crying-out, who, it 


ſeems, was got with Child upon a Hay-cock, by 


AHſep the Fabuliſt. As ſoon as Queen Dido and her 
Two pratling Companions were gone out of the | 
Room. Mr. Nokes, ſays I, you have, without que- 
ſtion, ſeen e£/op very often, therefore pray let me 


beg the favour of you, to tell me whether he is ſuch 
a deformed ill favour'd Wight, as the Hiſtorians 
repreſent him ; for you muſt know we -have a mo- 
dern Critic of ſingular Humanity, near St. James's, 
that has been pleaſed, in ſome late Diſſertations up- 


on Phalaris's Epiſtles, to maintain that he was a well- 


| ſhap'd handſome Gentleman, and for a proof of this, 
inſiſts much upon eAſop's intriguing with his Fellow- 

ſlave, the beautiful Rhodope. No, no, replies Mr. 
Notes, eXſopis juſt ſuch a crumpled hump-ſhoulder'd 


Dog, for all the World, as you ſee him before O- 


gilby's Tranſlation of his Fables; and let the above- 


mentioned Grammari:n, I think they call him, Dr. 


Bentivolio, ſay what he will to the contrary, tis e- 
ven fo as 1 tell you. And now we are upon the 
Chapter of Dr. Bentivolio, about a Month ago I hap- 
pen'd to make merry over a Bowl of Punch with 
Phalaris the Sicilian Tyrant, who ſwore by all that 
was Good and Sacred, that he would trounce the 
unmafinerly Slave for robbing him of thoſe Epiſtles, 


which have gone unqueſtion'd under his Name for 


ſo many Ages: But the time is coming, ſaid he, 


when l ſhall make this impudent Pedant cry peccavi 


for the unworthy Treatment he has given me: I 
have my Erazen-Bull, Heaven be prais'd, ready for 


him, and as ſoon as he comes into theſe Quarters, 


will 
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will ſhut him up in it, and roaſt him with his own 
dull Volumes, and thoſe of his dearly beloved Friends 
the Dutch Commentators. Nene 

By this time we were got vp to the upper end of 
the Room, when ſays Mr. Notes to me, I will ſhew 
you a moſt ſurpriſing Sighr. You muſt know this 
place, like Noab's Ark, contains Beaſts of all Sorts 
and Sizes; ſome have their Brains turn d by Poli- 
ticks, who except fome Three or Four that are ſuf- 
fer d to go abroad with a Keeper, are lockt up in 


a large Apartment up Stairs. Theſe Puppies rave 


eternally about Liberty and Property, and the Jura 
Populi, and are ſo damn'd miſchievous, that it is dan- 
gerous to venture near them. England ſends more 


of this Sort to Bedlam, than all the Countries of Eu- 


rope beſides. Others again have their Intellects Fly- 


blown by Love, by the ſame token that molt of the 


poor Wretches that are in this doleful Predicament 
come out of France, Spain, Italy, and ſuch hot Cli- 


mates. Now and then indeed, we have a filly Ap- 


prentice or ſo, takes a Leap from Lon don- Bridge in- 


to the Thames, or decently bangs himſelf ia a Gar- 


ret, in his Miſt reſſes Garters, but theſe Accidents 
happen but ſeldom; and beſides, ſince Fornication 
has made fo great a progreſs among us, Love is 


| obſerved not to operate io powerfully in England as 


it formerly did, when there was no relief againſt 
him but Matrimony. Some again have their Pia 
Mater addled by Religion, but neither are the Sots 
of this Species ſo numerous in Britain, or elſewhere, 
as they were in the Days of yore; for the Prieſts of 


moſt Religions have play'd their Game fo aukward- 
ly, that not One Man in a Thouſand will truſt them 


with ſhuffling of the Cards. 2 
But of all the various Sorts of Mad - men that come 
hither, the Rhimers or Verſifiers far exceed the reſt 
ia number: Moſt of theſe Fellows in the other World 
were Mayors, or Aldermen, or Veputies of Wards, 
thai 
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that knew nothiag but the riſing and falling of Stocks, 


ſqueezing young Heirs, and cheating their Cuſto- 
mers: But now the Tables are turn'd, for they eat 
and drink, nay, fleep and dream in Rhime, and have 
a Diſtich to diſcharge at you upon every occaſion. 


With that he open'd the Wicket of the uppermoſt 
Door, and bid me peep in. Tis impoſlible to de- 


ſcribe to you the furprize I wes in, to ſee ſo many 


of my City Acquaintance there, whom I ſhould 


ſooner have ſuſpected of Burglary or Sacrilege than 
of tacking a Pair of Rhimes together : But it ſeems 


this is a Judgment upon theſe Wretches, for the A- 


verſion they ſhew to the Muſes when they are Liv- 
ing. The Walls were lined with Verſes from top 
to bottom, and happy was the Wretch that could 


get a Bit ot Charcoal to expres the happineſs of his 
| Fancy upon the poor Plaiſter. The firſt Man I ſaw. 
was Sir Joi» Peak, formerly Lord Mayor of London, 


who bluntly came up to the Door, and asked me 
what was Rhime to Crambo ? Immediately Sir T- 
mas Pilkington popt over his Shoulder, and pray 
Friend, ſays he, for | perceive you are newly come 


from the other World, how go the Affairs of Par- 
naſſas? What new Madrigals, Epithalamiums, Son- 


nets, Epigrame, aud Satyrs have you brought with 
yon ? What pretty Conceits had Mr. Setr/e in his 
laſt Lenden Triumphs? What Plays have taken of 


late? Mrs. B- 41404: 4c, doth the live ſtill unmarried? 


And pray, Sir, kaw do Mr. Bettertan's Lungs hold 
out? But now think on't, I have a delicious Co- 
py of Verſes to ſhew you, upon the Divine Meleſin- 
da's frying ot Pancakes, only ſtay a minute, while 
| ſtep yonder to f2tch em: He had no ſooner turn'd 


his Back, but I pluckt to the Wicket, and gave him 
the lip; for certaiuly of all the Plagues in Hell, or 


Yother ſide of it, nothing comes up to that of a con- 
founded Repeater. Leaving theſe verſitying Inſects 
to themſelves, we waixcd up a Pair of Stairs _ 

the 
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the upper Room, one End of which was the Quar- 


ter for diſtracted Lovers, as the other was for the 
Lunatick Republicans. I juſt caſt my Eyes into Cu- 
pid's Bear-Garden, and obſerved that the Walls were 
all adorned with myſterious Hieroglypiicksof Love, 


as Hearts transfixed.,and abundance of odd-faſhion'd 


battering Rams, ſuch as young Lovers uſe to trace 
upon the Cieling of a Coſſee-Houſe with the ſmoak 
x #4 Candle. Some half a ſcore of em were mak- 


ing to the Door, but having ſeen enough of theſe 


Impertinents in the other World, I had no great In- 
clination to ſuffer a new Perſecution from *em in this. 


So my Friend and I turn'd up to the Apartment 


where the Republicans were lock'd up, who made 
ſuch a Hurricane and Noiſe, as if a Legion of De- 
vils had been broke looſe among them. Harrington, 


Iremember, was the moſt unruly ot the whole Pack. 


Thanks to my Friends in Lendon, fays he, | hear my 


Oceana is lately reprinted, and furbiſh'd with a new 
Dedication to thoſe judicious and worthy Geatle- 
men, my Lord Mayor and Court of Aldermen, by 
Mr. Toland. You need not value your ſelf fo much 
upon that, ſays Alge, neon Sidney, for my Works 
were publiſh'd there long betore yours. And fo 
were mine, cries Aliltan, at the Expence of ſome 
worthy Patriots, that were not afraid to publiſh 
them under a Monarchical Government. But what 


think you of my Memcirs, cries Lacllom, for if you 


talk of Hiſtories, there's a E.itory for you, which, 
for Sincerity and Truth, never ſaw its fellow ſince 
the Creation. Upon this the Uproar begun afreſh, 


o thinking it high time to withdraw, 1 jogg'd my 


Friend Nokes by the Elbow, and as we went down 
Stairs told him, that 7!ro was certainly in the right 
on't to lock up theſe hot-headed Mutineers by them- 
ſelves, allow them neither Pen, Ink, Fire, nor Can- 
dle; for ſhonld he give them leave to propagate 
their ſeditious Doctrines, by would only find _ 
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ſelf king of Erebu, at the Courteſie of his loving | 


Subjects. 
Juſt as we were going out of this famous Edifice, 


I have an odd piece of News to tell you, ſays Mr. 
Notes, which is, That altho' we have Men of all 
Countries, more or leſs here, yet there never was 


one +;ſh-Man in it. How comes that about, I be- 


ſeech you? ſaid 1 to him. Why, replies he, Mad- 
neſs always ſuppoſes a loſs of Reaſon ; but the Duce 
is in't if a Man can loſe that which he never poſ- 
ſeſs'd in his Life. Oh your humble Servant, an- 
ſwer'd I, tis well none of our ſwaggering Der 
Joys in Covent -Garden hear you tal k ſo, for if they 
did, ten to one but they would cut your Throat for 
this Reflection upon the Intellects of their Country, 
and ſend you to the Devil for the Honour of St. Pa. 


trick. 


When we came out into the open Air again, and 
had taken half a dozen Turns in the neighbouring 
Fields, Mr. IVokes, fays I, tis my Misfortune to come 
in this Place without a Farthing of Money in my 
Pocket, and Alecto confound me, if 1 know what 


Courfe to take for my Maintenance, therefore ! 
would deſire you to put me in a Way. Have no 


care for that, ſays Mr. Vokes, bis Infernal Majeſty 
is very kind and obliving to us Players; and be- 


cauſe we aft ſo many diffzrent Parts in the other 


World, as Kings, Princes, Biſhops, Privy-Coun- 
cellors, Beanx, Cits,. Saylors, and the like, gives 


us leave to follow what Profeſſion we have moſt a 


Fancy to. For my part, I keep a Nicknackatory . 


or Toy-Shop, as | formerly did over againſt the 


Exchange, and turn a ſweet Penny by it, for our 


Gallants here throw away their Money after a furi- 
ous rate. Now Jo. I think thou canſt not do better 


than to ſet up for a High-German Fortune-Teller; 


thou knoweſt all the Cant and Roguery of that Prac- 


tice to perfection, and be{ides, haſt the beſt wines 
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than we Phyſicians. What would his Dominions 
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the World to carry on ſuch an Affair. As for Mo- 
ney to furniſh thee an Houſe, and ſet up a conveni- 


ent Equipage, to buy thee a Pair of Globes, a Ma- 


gick Looking-Glaſs, and all other Accoutrements 


haſt occaſion for. I was going to thank my Friend 
for ſo courteous an Offer, when who ſhould pop up- 
on us on the ſudden, but his Poliſh Majeſty's Phyſici- 
an in Ordinary, the late famous Doctor Conner 

Bow-Street, but in ſo wretched a pickle, fo tatter d 


a condition, that I corld hardly know him. How 


comes this about, noble Doctor, ſaid I to him; what 


zs Fortune nakind, and do the Planets frown upon 


Merit? I remember you were going to ſet up your 
Coach, and marry the Widow Bentley in Ruſſel- 
Street, juſt before your laſt Diſtemper hurry'd you 
out of the World. ls it poſſible the learned Author 


of Evangelium Medici ſhould want Bread? or, Doc- 


tor, did you leave all your Hibernian Confidence be- 


bind you ? IU thought a true /-;#-Man could have 
made his Fortune in any part of the Univerſe. 


Ihe nibil, nec me querentem vana moratur; 
Sed graviter gemitus imo de peftare ducens. 


Mr. Haines, ſays he, Pluto, to ſay no worſe of him, 
is very ungrateful to the Gentlemen of our Faculty; 


and were he not a crown'd Head, | would not ſtick 


to call him a Poltron. | am ſure no Body of Men cul- 
tivate his Intereſt with more laduſtry and Succeſs, 


be but a bare Wilderneſs and Solitude, if we did 
not daily take care to ſtock them with freſh Colo- 
nies? This, I can ſay for my ſelf, that I did not let 
him loſe one Patient that fell into my Hands; nay, 
rather than he ſhould want Cuſtomers, I practiſed 
upon my ſelf. But after the received Maxim of 
moſt Princes, I find he w_ the Treaſon, and —_ 

| | 2 tne 


of that nature, thou ſhalt command as much as thon 
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the Traytor; ſo that no People are put to harder 
ſhifts in Hell, than the Sons of Galen. Would you 
believe it, Mr. Haines, the immortal Dr. Willis, is 


content to be a Flayer of dead Horſes; the famous 


F 


Harvy is turn'd Higler, and you may ſee him ride 


every Mording to Market upon a Pannier of Eggs; 


Mayern is glad to pimp to Noblemens Valets de 
Chambre; old Glifſon ſells Vinegar upon a lean ſcrag- 
gy Tit; Morcton is return'd to his old Occupation, 


and preaches ia a little Conventicle you can hardly 
ſwing a Cat round in; Lower ſells Penny Prayer- 


Books all tne Week, and curls an Amen in a Meet. 


ing-Houſe on Sundays, Needham, in conjunction 


with Captain Dawſon, is Bully to a Bordello ; and 
the celebrated Sydenbam empties Cloſe-ſtools. as 
for my ſelf, I am ſometimes a ſmall Retainer to a 


Billiard-Table, and ſometimes, when the Maſter 
on't is ſick, earn a Penny by a Whimſcy-Board. 1 


lie with a Linkman upon a Flock-bed in a Garret, 
and have not ſeen a clean Shirt upon my Back, 


ſince I came into this curſed Country. By my troth, 
aid I, I am ſorry to hear matters go ſo ſcurvily 


with you, but pluck up a good Heart, for when the 
Times are worit they muſt certainly mend. But 
pray Doctor, before you go any further, ſatisfie me 
what Church you died a Member of, for we had 


the Devil and all to do about you when you were 


gone. The Parſon ct St. Ces ſtood out ſtifly 

that you died a ſound Proteſtant, but all your Coun- 

 try-men iwore thou didſt troop off like a good Ca- 
_ tholick. hy really Jo. cry d the Doctor, to deal 


plainly with you, 1 don't know well what Re. gion 


I dy d in; but if Idy'd in any, as Phyſicians, you 
know, ſeldom do, it was, as 1 take it, that of the 


Church of Englund. 1 remember, indeed, ben! 
grew light- headed, and the Bed, Room, and every 
Thing began io turn round with me, that a Foſter- 


brother of mine, aa /jb-Pricft, offered me the 
— C 


my ſnort Reſidence in this Country. 
thanks, to my kind Stars, I live very comfortably; 


Jo. Hains's 1/ Letter to Will's Coffee. Fonſe. 21 


Civility of Extreme Union, and I, that knew I had 
a long Journcy to go, thought it wauld not be a- 
miſs to have my Boots well liquor'd before-hand, 

cho}, after all, for any good it did me, he might 
as well have rubb'd my Poſteriors with a Brick- bat. 
This is all I remember of the matter, but what ſig- 
nifies it to the Bulineſs we were talking of? In ſhort 


Jo. if thou couldſt put me in a Way to live, 1 ſhould 


be exceedingly be holding to thee. Doctor, cry'd l, 
if you will come to me a Week hence, ſomething 
may be done, for I intend to build me a Stage in 
one of the largeſt Piazz,'s of this City, take me a 


fine Houſe, and ſet up my old Trade of Fortune- 


telling; and as I ſhall have occaſion now and then 


for ſome Underſtrapper to draw Teeth for me, 
or to be my Toad-eater upon the Stage, if you will 


accept of ſo mean an Employment, beſides my old 


Cloaths, which will be ſomething, Ill give you Meat, 
Drink, Waſhing, and Lodging, aud Four Marks 


per Annum. 5 
I am ſenſible, Gentlemen, that I had tired your 
Patience with a loug tedious Letter, but not know- 


ing when 1 ſhould find fo convenient an Opportu- 


nity to ſend another, I reſolved to give you a full 
Account in this, of all the memorable Things that 
fell within the compaſs of my obſervation, during 
At preſent, 


I keep my Brace of Geldings, and half a dozen Ser- 
vants; my Houſe is as well furniſh'd as moſt in this 


cal populous City ; and to tell you what prodigious 


numbers of Perſons of all Ages, Sexes and Condi- 
tions flock daily to me, to have their Fortunes told, 
twould hardly find belief with you. If the Caele- 
ſtial Phænomenas deceive me not, and there is any 
truth in the Conjunction of Mercury and Luna, 1 
ſhall in a ſhort time rout all the Pretenders to A- 
ſtrology, who combine to ruin my Reputation and 
C 3 Practice, 
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Heir Apparent to theſe ſubterranean Dominions ; ) 
and Proſerpine's Camariera Major aſſured me Yother 
Morning, I ſhould have the honour of teaching the 


of your Fraternity to ſend me the News of 
per World, I remain, 


| Tour moſt obliged, 
and moſt obedient Servant, 


Dec. 21. 1701. 
Jo. Haines. 


1 
| 
| 
| 


AN 


ractice, but without effect; for this Oppoſition 
has rather increaſed my Friends at Court than leſ- 
ſen'd them. I am promiſed to be Maitre des Lanes 
to the young Prince of Aecheron, (ſo we call the 


beautiful Princeſs Fuſcamarilla, his Siſter, to Dance. 
Once more, Gentlemen, I beg your Excuſe for 
this prolix Epiſtle, and hoping you will order one 

your up- 
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| My. Joss H Haines, High-German Aſtrologer, 
5 1 2 Sign of the Urinal and Chaſſiopes's 
4 Chair, in Brandipolis, «po» Phlegethon. 


—"fy Mr: The: Brown 


Worthy Sir, 1 

E received your Letter, dated Dec. 2 1.1701. 
and read it yeſterday in a full Aſſembly at 

Wil's. The whole Company likd it excecdingly, 

and return you their Thanks for the ample and ſa- 

A tisfactory Account you have given them of Plutos 
: Dominions, from which we have had little or no 
News, however it has happen'd fince the famous 

Don Ouevedo had the Curioſity to travel thither. 
Whereas you deſire us, by way of exchange, to 
- furniſh you with ſome of the moſt memorable Tranſ- 
actions that have lately fallen out in this part of the 
Globe; we willingly comply with your Propoſal, 
and are proud of any opportunity to ſhew Mr. Haines 
how much we reſpect and value him. 
Imprimis, Mils Coffee-Houſe, Mr Haines, is much 
in the ſame Condition, as when you left it ; and as a 
worthy Gentleman has lately diſtributed them into 
their proper Claſſes. We have Four Sorts of Per- 
N ſions that reſort hither : Firſt, Such as are Beaux and 
no Wits, and theſe are eaſie to be known by their 
full Periwigs and empty Skulls. Secondly, Such as 
are Wits and no Beaux, and theſe, not to talk of - 
their Out-fides, are diſtinguiſhed by cenſuring yr 
C 4 ill 
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ed Wars before they are begun. And Forthly, 
Such as are both Wits and Beaux, to wnoſe Perſons, 


in Taſte of the Age, and rai:ing at one another. 
Thirdly, Such as are neither Wits nor Beaux, I mean, 


your grave ploddiug Polititicns, that come to us e- 
very Night piping hot from the Parliament-Houſe, 


and finiſh Treaties that were never thought of. and 


as well as Merits, you can be no ſtranger. 
ln the next place, The Play-Houſe ſands exactly 


where it did. Mr. Fich fiads ſome trouble in ma- 
naging his mutinaus Subjects, but tis no more than 
what Princes muſt expect to find in a mixt Monar- 
chy, as we take the Play-Houſe to be. The AQtors 


jog on after the o!d merry rate, and the Women 


drink and intrigue. Mr. Clinch of Barnet, with his 


and Organ, comes now and then to 


Pack of Dogs 
their Relief; and your Friend, Mr. Jevon wou'd 
hang himſelf, to ſee how much the famous Mr. Har- 


vey exceeds him in the Ladder Dance. 

We have had au Iaundation of Plays iztcly,and One 
of them, by a great Miracle, mide ſa, „ held out 
a full Fortnig v.. The genctelty aro cither trondied 
Vide Convulſion Fits, 2nd dic tte Fo (> Lay ot the 
Repreſentation, or by nice dint „ “ tg, hold 
out to rhe third; whichis ee :0f.mpiive Man's 


Pra: by Cordiale, or clſe die a victent Death, and 
are anterr'd wick the Solennity of Cat-calls. A 
mers y Virtuoſo, who mexes cue of the Congrega- 


tion ae p opagands ing enio, deſigns rc puoiifh a week- 
I, Mu for the aſe of che Two Theatres, in imitati- 


oa o that publiſt'd by te Pariſh Clerks, and faith- 
— by {:t down what Diſtemper every new Play 


if the Author of a Play ſtrains hard for Wit, and 


it dribles drop by drop from him, be ſays tis trou- 
dbled with a Straagury. If "tis vicious in the De- 
hga and Performance, and dull throughout, he in- 
teyds to give out ig his Bill, that it dy'd bya 


Knock 
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Knock in the Cradle; if it miſcarries for want of 
fine Scenes, and due Acting, why then he ſays, tis 
ſtarv'd at Nurſe ; it it expires the firſt or ſecond 
Day. he reckons it among the Abortives; and laſtly, 
if *tis dams'd for the feebleneſs of its Satyr, he lays 


it dies in breeding of Teeth. 


As our Wit, generally ſpeaking, is debauch'd, fo 
our Wine, the Parent of it, is ſophiſticated ail over 
the Town; and as we never had more Plays in the 
Two Houſes, and more Wine in the City than at 
preſent, ſo we were never eacumber'd with worſe 
of the two Sorts than now. As for the latter, we 
ſell that for Claret which has not a drop of the 
Jaice of the Grape in it, but is downright Cider. 
The Corporation does not ſtop ſhort here, but our 
Cider, inſtead of Apples, is made of Turnips. Who 
knows where the Cheat will conclude ? Perhaps the 
next Generation will debauch our very Turnips. 


Tis well, Mr. Haines, you died when you did, 


for that unhappy place, where you have ſo often 
exerted your Talent, 1 mean Smithfield, has fallen 
under the City Magiſtrate's Diſpleaſure ; ſo that 
now St. George and the Dragon, the Trojan Horle, 
and Bateman s Ghoſt, the Prodigal Son, and Jephtha's 
Daughter; in ſhort, all the Drolls of Glorious Me- 
mory, are routed, defeated, and ſeat to Graſs, with- 
out any hopes of a Reprieve. 

Next to Plays, we have been over-run, in theſe 
Times, of publick Ferment and Diſtraction, with 


certain wicked Things, called Pamphlets; and ſome 

Scriblers, that ſhall be nameleſs, have writ Pro and 

2 upon the ſame Subject, at leaſt ſix times ſince laſt 
Spring. . FT 


Both Nations are at a Bay, and like two Bull- Dogs 
ſnarl at one another, yet have not thought fit, as 
yet, to comme to actual Blows. What the Event will 
e, we cannot propheſie at this diſtance, but every 
little Corporation in the Kingdom has laid Lewis , 

Cran 
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Grand upon his Back, and as good as call'd him per- 
jor'd Knave and Villain. However, tis the hard. 
eſt Caſe in the World if we miſcarry ; our Grub- 
ſtreet Pamphleteers adviſe the Shires and Borroughs - 
what Sort of Members to chuſe. The Shires and 
Burroughs adviſe their Repreſentatives what Courſe 
to ſteer in Parliament; and the Senators, no doubt 
ont, will adviſe his Majeſty what Miniſters to rex 
on, and how to behave himſelf in this preſent Con- 
juncture. Thus, Advice, you ſee, like Malt-Tic- 
kets, circulates plentifully about the Kingdom. So 
that if we fail in our Deſigns, after all, the Wick- 
ed can never ſay, twas for want of Advice. We 
forgot to tell you, Mr. Haines, that ſince you left 
this upper World, your Life has been written by a 
Brother-Player, who pretends he received all his 
Memoirs from your own Mouth, a little defore you 
made a Leap into the Dark; and really you are be- 
' holding to the Fellow, for he makes you a Maſter of 
+ Arts at the Univerſity, tho' you never took a De- 
3 gree there. That, and à thouſand Stories of other 
People he has father'd upon you, and the truth 
"i on't is, the Adventures of thy Life, if truly ſet 
'| down, are ſo Romantick, that few beſides thy Ac- 
— would be able to diſtingniſh between the 
. _ Hiſtory and the Fable. But let not this diſt urb the 
„ Serenity of your Soul, Mr. Haines, for after this 
late the Lives of all Illuſtrious Perſons, whether 
Ancient or Modern, have been written. This, Mr. 
Haines, is all we have to communicate to you at 


| 1 preſent, fo we conclude, with ſubſcribing our ſelves, 
1 2 3 None moſt humble Servants, 

Wt - From Will s in 

* Covent-Garden, 


Sebaſtian Freeman, Regiſtrarius, 


an. 10. 1701. l 
J OE Alomine Societ atis. 
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. preſent, runs upon you; and the Devil a Word 


ve can hear in any of our Coffee-Houſes, but what 
his Gallic Majeſty is more or Jeſs concern'd in. 


Tis agreed on by all our Virtuoſo's, that ſince the 
Days of Diocleſian, no Prince has been fo great 2 
Benefactor to Hell as your ſelf; and as much a 
Maſter of Eloquence as I was once thought to be at 
Paris, I want Words to tell yon how much you 
are commended here for {5 he:oically trampling 
under foot the Treaty of KRyſwick, and opening a 
new Scene of War in your great Climacteric, at 
which Age moſt of the Princes before you were 


ſuck Recreants, as to think of making up their Scores 


with Heaven, and leaving their Neighbours in Peace. 
But you, they ſay, are above ſuch ſordid Precedents, 


and rather than P/zro ſhall want Men to People his 


Dominions, are willing to ſpare him half a Million 

of your own Subjects, and that at a juncture too, 

when you are not over-ſtock'd with them. 
This has gain d you an univerſal Applauſe in theſe 


Regions; the Three Furies ſing your Praiſes in eve- 
ry Street; Bellona ſwears there's never a Prince in 
Cbriſtendom worth hanging beſides your ſelf; and 


Charon buſtles for you in all Companies: He deſir'd 
me, about a Week ago, to preſent his moſt hum- 
ble reſpects to you; adding, That if it had not been 
for your Majeſty, he, with his Wife and Children 
| mutt 
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muſt long ago have been quarter'd upon the Pariſh; 
for which reaſon he duly drinks your health every 
Morniug, ia a Cup of cold Sry next his Conſcience. | 
Inzndeed 1 have a double Title to write to you, in 

the firſt place, as one of your dutiful tho” unwor- 
thy Subjects, who formerly taſted of your Libera- 


lity ; and ſecondly, as you have done me the Ho- 


nour to take my late Wife not only into your pri- 
vate Embraces, but private Councils. Poor Soul! 


I little thought ſhe would fall to your Majeſty's ſhare 


when l took my laſt farewel of her, or that a Prince 
that had his choice of ſo many thouſands, would 
accept of my ſorry Leavings. And therefore | 
muſt confeſs, I am apt to be a little vain, as often 


as I reflect that the greateſt Monarch in the Univerſe 


and |} are brother Starlings, and that the eldeſt Son 
of the Church and the little Scarron have fſh'd in 
the ſame Hole. Some ſawcy Fellows have had the 
Impudence to tell me to my Face, that Madam 
Maintenon (for fo, out of reſpet to your Majeſty, 
I muſt call her) is your lawful Wife, and that you 
were clandeſtincly married to her. I took them 
up roundly, as they deferv'd, and told them, I was * 
ſure it was a damnd Lie; for, ſaid I to them, if 
my Maſter was married to her, as you pretend, ſhe 


had broke his Heart long ago, as well as ſhe did 


mine; from whence I poſitively concluded, that 
ſhe might be your Miſtreſs, buc was none of your 


Wife. 


Laſt Weck, as | was fitting with ſome of my Ac- 
quaintance in a publick Houſe, after a great deal of 
impertinent Chat about the Affairs of the Milaneſe, 
aud the intended Siege of Aluutua, the whole Com- 
pan) fell a talking of your Majeſty, and what glo- 


rious Exploits you had perform'd in your Time. 


Why, Gentlemen, ſays an ill-look d Raſcal, who 
prov d to be I rata, for Pluto's ſake let not the 
Grand Monarch run away with all your Praiſes. 
have 
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have done ſomething memorable in my Time too, 
*twas I, who ont of Caiete de Cæur, and to perpetu- 
ate my Name, fir'd the famous Temple of the Ephe- 
fim Diana, and in two hours confumed that Magni- 
ficent Structure which was two hundred Years a 
building: Therefore, Gentlemen, laviſh not away 
all your Praiſes, I beſeech you, upon one Man, but 
allow others their ſhare. Why, thou diminutive in- 
conſiderable Wretch ſaid I, in a great paſſion to him, 
thou worthleſs idle Logge head, thou Pigmee in Sin, 
thou Tom Thumb in Iniquity, how dares ſuch a puny 
Inſect as thou art have the Impudence to eater the 
Liſts with Lewis Le Grand? Thou valveſt thy ſelf 
upon firing a Church, but how? when the Miſtreſs 
of the Houſe, who was a Midwife by Profeſſion, was 
gone out to aſſiſt Olympia, and deliver'd her oi A- 
ander the Great. Tis plain, thou hadſt not the 
Courage to do it when the Goddeſs was preſent, 
and upon the Spot; but what is this to what my 
Royal Maſter can boaſt of, thet had deſtroy'd a 
hundred and a hundred foct fooliſh Fabricks in his 
Time, and bravely oracr's. them to be bombarded, 
when he knew the very God v made and redeem d 
him had taken up his Quacie: > un them. Theretore 
turn out of the Room, like a paltry inſignificant 
Villain as thou art, or l' pin: te Carkaſs for thee, 

He had no ſooner made his it, but cries an odd 
ſort of a Spark, with his Hat button'd up before, 
like a Country Scraper, Under favour Sir, what do 
ye think of me? Why uno are you? replied I to 
him, Who am I anlwer'd he, why Aero the fixth, 
Emperor of Rome, that muderd my — Come, 
faid I to him, to ſtop your prating, L know your 
Hiſtory as well as your 1clf, that murd<r'd your 
Mother, kick'd your Wife down Stairs, ditpatch'd 
two Apoſtles out of the World, begun the firſt 
Perſecution agaĩnſt the C hHriſtians, and laſtly, put 
your Maſter ene to death. As for the murder of 


your 
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your Mother, I confeſs it ſhew'd you had ſome 
Taſte of Wickedneſs, and may paſs for a tolerable 
Piece of Gallantry; but prithee, what a mighty 
matter was it to ſend your Wife packing with a 
good kick in the Guts, when once ſhe grew nauſe- 
ous and ſawcy ; 'tis no more than what a thouſand 
Tinkers and Foot-Soldiers have done before you: | 
Or to put the Penal Laws in execution againſt a 
Brace of hot-headed Bigots, and their beſotted Fol- 
lowers, that muſt needs come and preach up a new 
Religion at Rome : Or, in fine, to take away a haugh- 
ty ungrateful Pedant's Life, who conſpir'd to take 
away yours; altho' I know thoſe worthy Gentle- 


men, the School-maſters, make a horrid rout a- 
bout it in their nonſenſical Declamations ? Where- 
as his moſt Chriſtian Majeſty, whoſe Advocate I am 
reſolv'd to be againſt all Oppoſers whatever ; has 


bravely and generouſly ſtarv'd a Million of poor 
Hugonots at home, and ſent t'other Million of them 
a graſing into foreign Countries, contrary to ſolemn 


Exis, and repeated Promiſes, for no other pro- 


_ vocation, that I know of, but becauſe they were 


ſuch Coxcombs, as to place him upon the Throne. 
In ſhort, Friend Nero, thou mayſt paſs for a Rogue 


of the third or fourth Claſs, but be adviſed by 2 
Stranger, and never ſhew thy ſelf ſuch a Fool as to 
diſpute the Pre- eminence with Lewis Le Grand, who 


has raurder'd more Men in his Reign, let me tell 
thee, than thou haſt murder'd Tunes, for all than 
art the vileſt Thrummer upon Cats-Guts the Sun 


ever beheld. However, to give the Devil his due, 
I will fay it befor thy Face, and behind thy Back, 
that if thou hadſt reign'd as many Years as my gra- 


cions Maſter has done, and hadſt had, inſtead of 
Tigellinrs, a Jeſuit or two to have govern'd thy Con- 
ſcience, thou mightſt in all probability have made a 
much more magnificent Figure, and beea inferior to 
none but the mighty Monarch I have been talking of. 


Having 
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Havi t my Roman Emperor to ſilence, I 
look'd hs me, ſaw a Pack of Grammarians, 


(for ſo I gueſſed them to be by their Impertinence 


and Noiſe ) diſputing it very fiercely at the next 
Table ; the matter in debate was, which was the 
moſt Heroical Age; and One of them, who valuw'd 
himſelf very much upon his reading, maintain'd, 


| that the Heroical Age, properly ſo call d, began 


with the Theban, and ended with the Troji» War, 
in which compaſs of Time, that glcriovs Conſtel- 
lation of Heroes, Hercules, Jaſon, Theſes, Tidew, - 
with Aamemnon, Ajax, Achilles, Hettcr, Treilus 


and Diomedes flouriſhed ; Men that had all ſignaliz d 


themſelves by their perſonal Gallantry and Valour. 
His next neighbour argued very fiercely for the 


Age wherein Ale ander founded the Grecian Monar- 


chy, and ſaw ſo many noble Generals and Comman- 
ders about him. The Third was as obſt reperous 
for that of Julius Ceſar, and manag'd his Argument 


with ſo much heat, that I expected every Minute 


when theſe Puppies wou'd have gone to Logger- 

heads in good earneſt. To put an end to your Con- 
troverſie, Gentlemen, ſays 1 to them, you may 
talk till your Lungs are founder'd, but this I poſi- 
tively aſſert, That the preſent Age we live in is 
the moſt Heroical Age, and that my Maſter, Lens 
Le Grand is the greateſt Heroe of it. Hark you me, 
Sir, how do you make that appear, cry'd the whole 
Pack of them opening upon me all at once. By your 
leave, Gentlemen, anſwer'd I, Two to One is odds 
at Foot-ball, but having a Hero's Cauſe to defend, 
I find my felf poſſeſs d with a Hero's Vigour and 
Reſolution, and don't doubt but I ſhall bring you 
over to my Party. That Age therefore is the moſt 
Heroical which is the boldeſt and braveſt. The 


Ancients, I grant you, Whor'd and got Drunk, 


and cut Throats as well as we do ; but, Geatlemen, 
they did not fig upon the ſame Foot as we, nor og 
jo) 
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ſo many wicked Diſcouragements to deter them. 


get a Clap for our pains; whereas our Forefa 


2 
5 


F 
I 
. 


We whore when we know tis Ten to One but we 


| before the Siege of Naples, had no ſuch Bleſſing to 


apprehend. We drink and murther one another 


in cold Blood, at the fame time we believe that 


we muſt be rewarded with Damnation ; but your 
old Heroes had no notion at all, or at leaſt an imper- 


fect One of a future State: So tis a plain Caſe, you 


ſee, that the Heroiſm lies on qur ſide. To apply 


this then to my Royal Maſter ; he has filld all Chri- 


ſtendem with Blood and Confuſion ; he has broke 
through the moſt ſolemn Treaties ſworn at the 


„ 
* 


Altar; he has ſtarv'd and undone infinite numbers of 


An, when heꝰs aſſur d that Hell gapes every 
0 


moment for him. Now tell we whether your 7a- 
ſons, your Agamenmons, 


Copy. 


qr Alexanders, durſt have 
ventur'd fo heroically ; or whether your pitiful Em- 
perors of Germany, your mechanick Kings of Eng- 
Land and Sweden, or your lowſie States of Holland, 
have Courage enough to write after ſo illuſtrious a 


Tus, Sir, you may ſee with what Zeal I appear | 


in your Majeſty's behalf, and that I omit no oppor- 0 
tunity of magnifying your great Exploits to the ut- #1! 


moſt of my poor Abilities. At the ſame time 1 


muſt freely own to you, that l have met with ſome 


rough h:wa ſawcy Raſcals, that have ſtopt me in 


my full carreer, when I have been expatiating up- 


on your Praiſes, and have ſo dumb-tounded me with 


their villainous Objections, that I cou'd not tell how 
to reply to them. 5 


Some few Days ago it was my Fortune to affirm 


in a full Aſſembly, that ſince the Days of Charle- 
main, France was never bleſt with ſo Renown d, ſo 
Victorious, and ſo Puiſſant a Prince as your Majeſty. 


You lame gouty Coxcomb, ſays a ſawcy — Bu, 


poor Wretches; and all this for his own Glory and 
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of a Durch- Man to me, don't give your ſelf theſe 
Airs in our Company. Lewis the greateſt Prince 
that Fraucc ever had! Why. 1 tell thee, he has no 
more Title to that Crown than I have to the Great 
Mopul's ; and Lewss the Thirtecath was no more his 
Father than the Pope of None is thine. I bleſt my 
ſelf to hear the Fellow deliver this with ſo ſerious a 
Mein, whea a Country-man of his taking up the 
Cudgels; Tis true, ſys he, your mighty Monarch 
has no right to the Throne he poſſeſſes; the late 
King had no hand in the begetting of him, but a lu- 
ſy proper young Fellow, ane le Crand by Name, 
and an Apothecary by Profeſſion, was employ*d by 
Cardinal Margarine, who had prepaid the Qucen“s 
Conſcience for the taking of ſuch a Doſe, to ſtrike an 
Heir for France out of her Mijeſty*s Body; by the 
ſame token, that this Scarlet Agent of Hen, got 
him fairly poy ſonꝰd as ſoon as he had done the work, 
for fear of telling Tales. It you ever read Virgiles 
Life, written by Donati“, cries a third to me, you*ll 
find that Auguſtus having rewarded that famous Po- 
et for ſome little Services done him, with a parcel 
of Loaves, had the curioſity once to enquire of him 
who he thought was his Father? to which Queſtion 


of the Emperor, Virgil fairly anſwer*'d, that he be- 


liev*d him to be a Baker's Son, becauſe he ſtill paid 
him in a Baker's Manufacture, viz. Eread. And 
thus, were there no other Proofs to confirm it, yet 
any one would {wear that Lemis le Grand is an A po- 
thecary's Son, becauſe he has acted all his Lite 
time the part of an Apothecai). 1 

Imprimis, He has given fo many ſtrong Parges to 
his own Kingdom, that he has emptied it of half its 
People and Money. em, He apply®d Cauſtives to 
Genoa and Bruſſels, when he bombarded both thoſe 
Cities. Item, He gave a damn'd Chſter to the Hol- 
landers with a witneſs, when he fell upon the Rear 
of their Provinces in the Year 72. rem, He lull'd 
Maki U King 
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King Charles the Second aſleep with Female Opiates. 
Item, He forced Pope Innocent the Eleventh to ſwal- 
low the unpalatable Draught of the Franchiſes. ' 


tem. He adminiftred a Reſtorative Cordial to Ma. 


humetaniſm, when he enter'd into an Alliance with 


the Grand Turk againſt the Emperor. hem, He 
would have bubbled the Prince of Orange with the 


gilded Pill of Sovereignty, but his 11e Conſin was 


wiſer than to take it. And laſtly, If he had re- 
ſtor'd King James to his Crown again, he would 


have brought the People of Frglard a moſt con- 
ſcientious Apothecary*s Bill for his waiting and at- 
tending. In ſhort, Shake this mighty Monarch in 


a Bag, turn him this way, and that way, and t*other 


Way, ſurſum, deor ſum, quaginaver ſum, I] ] engage you'll 


find him nothing but a meer Apothecary; and I hope 


the Emperor and King of Eng/.:-d will play the A. 


pethecary too in their turn, and make him vom it 


all thoſe Provinces and Kingdoms he has ſo unrigh- . 
teouſly uſurpt. Prince Euecne of Savoy has workt 
him pretty well this laſt Summer, and tis an in- 


fallible Prognoſtic, that he's reduced to the laſt 


Extremities, when his Spiritual Phyſicians apply 
| Pigeons to the Soles of his Feet, I mean Prayers 


and Maſſes, and adviſe him to reconcile himſelf to 


that Heaven he has ſo often aſtronted with his moſt 


execrable Perjuries. | 


Tis impoſſible for me to tell your Majeſty, what | 
a ſurprize | was in to hear this graceleſs Netherlan- 


der blaſpheme your glorious Name after this inſuf- 


ferable rate. But to ſec how one Perſecution treads 
upon the heels of another! I was hardly recovered ' 
out of my Aſtoniſhment, when a Son of a Whore of. 
a German, advancing towards me, was pleasd to 


explain himſelt as follows: 


You keep a pother and a noiſe here about your. 
| mighty Monarch, ſays he to Me, but what has this hon 


mighty Monarch, and be damn'd to you, done to 3 his 
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rit any body's good Word? I ſay, what one gene- 
rous noble Exploit has he been guilty of in his whole 
Reign, as long as it is, to deſerve ſo much Incenſe 
and Flattery, ſo many Statutes and Triumphal Ar- 
ches, which a Pack of mercenary, nauſeous, fulſome 
Slaves have beſtow'd upon him? For my part, con- 
tinues he, when I firſt heard his Hiſtorians and Po- 
ets, his Prieſts and Courtiers talk ſuch wonderful 
things of him, I fancied that another Cyrus or Alex- 


ander had appear'd upon the Stage; but when l ob- 


ſerved him more narrowly, and by a truer Light, 
I found this Immortal Man, as his Inſcriptions vainly 
ſtile him, to be a little, tricking, pilfer ing Fripor, 
that watch*d the critical Minute of ſtealing Towns, 


as nicely as your Rogues of an inferior Sphere do 


that of nimming Cloaks; and tho' he had the faireſt 
opportuaity of erecting a new Weſter» Monarchy 
that ever any Prince cou'd boaſt of, ſince the De- 


clenſion of the Roman Empire, yet to his eternal 


Diſgrace be it ſaid, no Man covld have made a 
worſe uſe of all thoſe wonderful Advantages, that 
Fortune, and the ſtupid Security of his Neighbours 


conſpir d to put into his hands. To convince you 
| of the truth of this, let us only conſider what po- 
ſture the Affairs of France were in at his Acceſſion 
do that Crown, and ſeveral Years after, as likewiſe 
- how all the neighbouring Priaces and States about 
him ſtood affected: To begin then with the former, 
he found himſelt Maſter of the beſt diſciplia'd Troops 


in the Univerſe, commanded by the molt experienc d 


Generals that any one Age had produc'd, and ſpiri- 


erel ted by a long Train of Victories, over a carcleſs, 


of deſponding, lazy Enemy. All the great Men of his 
Kingdom fo depreſſed and humbled by the fortu- 
nate Artifices of Richlien and Ala arine, that they 
Were not capable of giving him any uneaſineſs at 


home, the ſole power of raiſing Mouey entirely in 
his own hands, and his Parliaments ſo far from giv- 
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ing a check to his daily Encroachments upon their 
Libertics, that they were made the moſt effectual 
Inſtruments f bis Tyranny : In ſhort, His Clergy 
as much dect, aid the whole Body of his Peo- 
ple 35 ſubſervient to him as a Prince cor'd wiſh. As 


tor lis Neighbours, he who was beſt able of any to 
put a ſtop to his growing Greatneſs, I mean the 
King of E-9l-1d, either favour'd his Deſigns clan- 


deſtinely, or was ſo enervated by his Pleaſure, that 


provided he cord enjoy an inglorious Effeminacy 


at home, he ſeem'd not to lay much to heart what 
became of the reſt of Chriſtendow. The Emperour 
was compoling Anthems for his Chappel at Viema, 


when he ſh»u'd have appear'd at the Head of his 
Troops on the Rhiac. The Princes of Germany were 
either divided from the common latereſt by the un- 


derhand management of France, or not at all con- 


ceru'd at the impending Storm that threatned them. 
The Hcl/urders within an Ace of loſing their Liberty 


by the prepoſterous care they took to ſecure it, | 
mean, by diveſting that Family of all Power in their 


Government, whichas it had formerly erected their 
Republick, ſo now was the only One that cou'd 


help to protect it. The little States and Principa- 
lities of /-aly, locking on at a diſtance, and not da- 
ring to declare themſelves in fo critical a Conjunc- 
ture, when the Two Keys of their Country, Pigne- 
rol and Cajal, hung at the Girdle of France. In ſhort, 
the diſpeopl'd Monarchy of Spain govern'd by a ſoft 
unactive Prince, equally unfit for the Cabinet and 
the Field; his Counſellors, who manag'd all under 
him, taking no care to lay up Magazines, and put 
their Towns in a poſture of defence, but wholly re- 
lying as for that, upon their Neighbours ; like ſame 


inconfiderate Spend-thrift thrown into a Jay by his 


Creditors, that ſmokes, and drinks, and talks mer- 


rily ail the while, but never advances one ſtep to 
make his Circumſtances eaſie to him, leaving 1 
B 
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Burthen of that Affair to his Friends and Relations, 
whom perhaps he never oblig'd io far in his Pro- 
ſperity, as to deſerve it from their hands. 
Uere now, ſays he, was the faireſt opportunity 
that ever preſented it ſelf for a Prince of Gallantry 
and Reſolution, for a Tambe: lane and a Scanderbes 
to have done ſomething eminently ſignal in his Ge- 
neration ; and if in the laſt Century, a little King of 
| Sweden, with a handful of Men, cou'd force his way 
from the Baltick to the Rhine, and fill all Germany 
with Terror and Confternation, what might we not 
have expected from a powerful King ofFrazce,in the 
Flower of his Youth, and at the Head of Two hun- 
dred thouſand effective Men, eſpecially when there 
was no Viſible Power to oppoſe him? But this won- 
derfv! Monarch of yours, inſtead of carrying his 
Arms beyond the Danube, and performing any one 
Action worthy for his Hiſtorians to record in the 
Annals of his Reign, has humbly contented himſelf, 
now and then, in the beginning of the Year, when 
he knew his Neighbours were uyprepar'd for ſuch 
a Viſit, to inveſt ſome little Market-Town in Flare 
ders, with his invincible Troops, and when a par- 
cel of filly implicit Fools had done the buſineſs for 
him, then forſooth he muſt appear at the Head of 
his Court-Harlots and Minſtrels, and make a mag- 
nificent Entry through the Breach : And atcer this 
ridiculous Piece of Pageantry is over, return back 
again to Verſailles, with the ſame Equipage, order 
new Medals, Opera's, and Sonnets to be made upon 
the occaſion; and what ought by no means to be o- 
mitted, our moſt truſty and well-beloved Coun- 
ſellor and Couſin, the Archbiſhop of Pars, muſt 
immediately have a Letter ſent him, to repair forth- 
with, at the Head of his Eccleſiaſtick MAyrmedons, to 
| Notre Dame, and there to thank God for the ſucceſs 
of an infamous Robbery, which an honeſt moral P.. 
Can would have bluſh'd at. So that when the "_ 
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fit of his Fſtula in 4:2 ſhall ſend this Immortal 


Town-ſtealer, this Divine Village-luter, this He- 


roic Pilſerer of poor Hamlets and their Depen- 


dencies, down to theſe inbterrancaa Donunions, 


dop't imagine that he Il he allow'd to keep Company 
with the Fharamond and Charlemaign's of France, the 
Edwards and H»:ries of England, the Williams of 
the Naſſovia Family, or the Alex anders and Ceſars 


of Greece and Rome. No, ſnou' d he have the Im- 
pudence to ſhew his Head among that illuſtriovs Aſ- 
ſembly, they wou'd ſoon order their Footmen to 


drub him into better Manners : Neither, cries a 


ſurly Engliſb· man, clapping his Sides, and inter- 


rupting him, muſt he expect the favour to appear 
even among our Holy-Day-Heroes, and Cuſtard- 


ſtormers of Cheapſide, thoſe merry Burleſquers of 


the Art military ia Finsbury Fields, who, poor Crea- 
tures! never meant the deſtruction of any mortal 

thing but t anſitory Roaſt-beef and Capon. No, 
Friend, ſays he, Lemis le Grand muſt expect to take 
up his habitation in the moſt intamous Quarter of 
Hell, among a parcel of Houſe-breakers and Shop- 


lifters, Rogues burnt in the Cheek for Petty-larce- 


ny and Burglary, Brethren of the Moon, Gentle- 
men of the Horn- Thumb, Pillagers of Hedges and 
Hen-rooſts, Conveyers of ſilver Spoons, and Cham- 
let Cloaks, and ſuch like enterpriſing Heroes, whoſe 
famous Actions are faithfully regiſter d in our deſſions 
Paper, and dying Speeches, trauſmitted to Foſteri- 
ty by the Ordinary of Nemgate; a much more im- 
par tial Hiſtorian than your Pelifſon's and Hoileau's. 
However, as I was inform'd Week by an Un- 
derſtrapper at Court; Pluto, in conſideration of the 
hingular Services your Royal Maſter has done him, 
will allow him a Brace of Halers to ſcrape and ſing 
to him wherever he goes, ſince he takes ſuch a de- 
light to hear his own Frais 


| muſt | 
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I muſt confeſs, ſays another leering Rogue, a 
Country-Man of his, that ſince the Gravd Monarch 
we have been ſpeaking of, who has all along done 
more by his Biibing and Tricking , than by the 
Conduct of his Generals, or the Bravery of his 
Troops, who has play'd at faſt and looſe with his 


Neigbours ever fince he came to the Crown, who 
has ſurpriſed abundance of Towns in his time, and 


at the next Treaty been forced to ſpue up thoſe ve- 


ry Places he ordered Te Deums to be ſung, for a fe 
Months before: I muſt confeſs, ſays he, That ſince 


in conjunction with a damn'd mercenary Prieſt he 


has forg'd a Will for his Brother in Law of Spain, 


and plac'd his Grandſon upon that Throne, i ſhould 
thinkthe reſt of Chri ſtendom in a very bad Condition 
indeed, if he ſhould be ſuffered to go on quietly with 
his Show a few Years more. Then for all | know , 
he might bid fair to ſet up a new Empire iatheWeſt, 


which he has been aiming at ſo long. But if the 


laſt Advice from the other World don'*t deceive us; 
if the Parliament of England goes on as unanimouſly 
as they have begun, to ſapport their Prince in fo 
ry a War; in ſhort, it the Empe- 
ror, the Durch, and the other Allies, act with that 


Vigour and Reſolution as it becomes them upon 


this preſſing Occaſion, I make noqueſtion to ſee this 
mighty Heroe plunder'd like the Fay in the Fable, 


of all the fine Plumes he has borrow d, and reduc'd 


to ſo low an Ebb, that he ſhall not find it in his Pow- 
er, tho“ he has never ſo much in his Will, to di- 
ſturb the Peace of the Chriffian World any more. 


And this, continues he, is as favourable an Oppor- 


tunity as we could deſire, to ſtrip him of all his U- 
ſurpations; for Heavea be praiſed, Spair at preſeat 
iS a Burthen to him, and by graſping at too much, 
he's in a fair way to loſe every Farthing. Beſides 
this late Forgery of the Will has pluckt off his old 
Mask, and ſhews that mw an Univerſal A— 
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he intends, and no the repoſe of Furope, which hay 
been ſo unte a Shari to him in all his other 


Treaties; ic *'-3t the Denis in the Allies nc. ik 
they dont fee tnroveh thoſe thin Pretences he ſo f. 


ten bubbled them with formerly, or lay dowa their 
Arms till they have made this rent Buſtard, who 


zs all Feathers, and no Subſtance, as hare and naked 
as a Feleron;, and effeftualty ſil his ;,ew Trade of 


making Wills for other People, Ad this thev nay 
eaſily bring about, continues he, if tir; tay hold on 
the preſent Opportunity: for as! obſerved to 7 OL be- 


fore, he has taken more buſineſs ug u his hands than 
he! Il ever be able to manage, and by graſping ar too 


much, is in the dire Road to lule i. For my 
part, 1 never think of him but be pv: me in mind of 


a filly fooliſh Fellow 1 hNeN ence in 7 9+ {1 who was 


a commonKnite-grinder about the Streets, and have 
ing in this humble Occup on gather'd a te ſtcag- 
ling Pence, muſt needs take a Fre? Honie ig Fleers 

Street, aud ſet up for a © x#O©r4d- Cutter ; but before 

Quarter-Day came, finding the cent tao Bulky for 

him, he very fair! rubb'i cf with ali hie Effects, 


and eft his Landlord ibe Re, under the Door. 
Without pretending to tt: 5 uit of Neftradamm, 
e e eee 7 
or Li!y, this, If eſee, will be tue Fare of Lewis 
le Grand, therefore why you write next to your 
_ Glorious Monarch, pray give my Reſpects to him, 


and bid him remember che {ad Deſtiny of the poor 
Knife grinder of 7 omar, : 
bus, you ſee, Sir, how I am daily plagu'd and 


2 


harraſs 


| d by aparcel ct brawny impudent Raskals, 
and all for eſpouſing your Quarrel, and crying up 
the Juſtice of your Arms. For Pluto's ſake let me 
conjure your Majeſty to lay your Commands upon 
Boilear, Racine, or any of your Panegyriſts, to in- 
ſtruQ me how I may ſtop the Months of theſe imper- | 
tinent Babblers for the future, who make Hell ten 
times more inſupportable than other wiſe it . | 
1 


Fiss g Sor. 
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be, and thi aten to toſs me in a Blanket the next 
time I c:me vaprovided for your dcteuce into their 
Company. In che mean time, humbly deſitiug your 


Majeſty to preſent my love to the qr2z/am Wite of 
my Boſom, I mean the virtuous Madam Aaintenon, 


who in conjunction with your moſt Chriſtian Ma- 
jeſty, now governs all France, and put her in mind of 
nd ing me a dozen of new Shirts by the next Pac- 


-quet, I remain, 


Tour MAFESTY's 
moſt obedient, and moſt obliged 
Subject and Servant, 


Scarron. 


HAN NIBAL 
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HANNIBAL 
To the Vitorious 
Prince EUGENE of Savoy. 


— 


| By Mr. Tho. Brown. 


— 


»P Was with infinite ſatisfaction that I received 

the News of the happy ſucceſs of your Arms 
in Hay. My worthy Friend Scipio, (for fol 
mav juſtly call him, ſince we have dropt our old 
Aaimoſities and now live amicably together) - 


is eternally talking of your Conduct and Brave- 
ry: Nay Al-»auder the Great, who can hardly 
bear any Competitor in the point of Glory, has 
freely conteſſt:: that your Gallantry in paſſing the 
Po and the A4:ce, in the Face of ſo powerful an E- 


nempy, falls nat ſhort of what he himſelf formerly 
ſhew'd upon the Banks of the Granicus. For m7 
* I have a thouſand Obligations to you. My 


arch over the Alpes, upon which I may deſerved- 
ly value my ſelf, was lookt upon here to be fabu! 


lous, till your late E 


xpedition over thoſe rugged 


Mountains confirm'd the belief of it. Thus neither 


Hills nor Rivers can ſtop the Progreſs of your Vic- 


tories, and tis you who have found out the lucky 

Secret how to baffle the ci cumſpect Gravity of the 
' Spaniards, and repreſs the furious Impetuoſity of the 
French. His Galick Majeſty, who minds keeping his 
Word as little, as that mercenary Republick of 
Tradeſmen whom it was my misfortune to ſerve, 
will find to his coſt, that all the Laurels he has been 
ſo long 2 plundering, will at laſt fall to your Excel- 
lencigs ſhare; and that he has been labouring forty 


Years together to no other purpoſe than to enrich 


you. 
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| you with the Spoils of his former Triumphs. Go 
on therefore in the ſame glorious Track as you have 
begun, and be aſſured, that the good Wiſhes of all 
the Great and illuſtrions Perſons now relidetit in 
this lower World attend you in all your Enterpri- 
zes: As nothing can be a greater pleaſure to Virtu- 
ous Men, than to ſee Villains rewarded according to 
their Deſerts, ſo true Heroes never rejoice more 
than when they ſee a Sham-Conqueror, and vain- 
glorious Bully, ſuch as Lewis the X1Vth plunder'd of 
all his unjuſt Acquiſitions, aud reduced to his Pri- 
mitive State of Nothing. Were there a free Com- 
munication between our Territories an] yours, Cy- 
rus, Miltiades, Czſar, and a Thouſand other Gene- 
rals, would be proud to offer you their Service the 
next Campaign ; but *tis your happineſs that you 
want not their Aſſiſtance ; your own perſonal Bra- 
very, join'd to that of your Troops, and the Ju- 
ſtice of your Cauſe, being ſufficient to carry you 
thro all your Undertakings. 


Farewel, 


PIN DAR 
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Tom D' Urfey. 


By Mir. Tho, Broms. 


* 


2 ——— 


— 


— : — 


—— —— 


— 


never get a ſight of thy famous Pindaric upon 


the late Queen Mary, till about a Month ago. Moſt. 
of the Company would uceds have me declare open 
War agaiaſt thee that very Minute, for prophan- 


ing my Name with ſuch execrable Doggrel. Steſs. 


chorus rail'd at thee worſe than the Man of the Horſe. 
hoe Tavern in Drury-Lane: Alrexs, I believe, will 


ardly be his own Man again this Fortaight, f 


much concern'd he is to find thee crowding thy ſelf 
among the /y-ic Poets: Nay, Sappho the Patient laid 
about her like a Fury, and call'd thee a thouſand 
imping ſtuttering Ballad-ſingers. As for me, fat 
rom taking any thing amiſs at thy hands, I am migb- 
tily pleaſed with the honour thou haſt done me, and 
beſides muſt ows thou haſt been the cheapeſt, kind - 
eſt Phyſician to me | ever met with; for whenever 
my Circumſtances fit uneaſie upon me, (and for thy 


comfort Tom, we Poets have our Plagues in this 


World, as well as we had in yours) when my Land- 
lord perſecutes me for Rent, my Sempſtreſs for 
Linnen, my Taylor for Cloaths, or my Vintner for 
ga a long Pagan-Score behind the Bar, I immediately 
read but half a dozen Lines of thy admirable Ode, 
and fleep as heartily as the Monks in Rabelais, after 
ſinging a Verſe or two of the Seven Penitentid 
Pſalms. All lam afraid of, is, that when the Vir- 
tues of it are known, ſome body or ather will be per · 
OT on petual 


PINDAR of Thebes 
Fo. | 


T TOwever it happen'd fo, 1 can't tel, but I coud 


1 


time reward thee. 
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petually borrowing it of me, either to help him to 
a Nap, or cure him of the Spleen, for I find tis an 
excellent Specifick for both ; therefore I muſt de- 
fire thee to order truſty Sm. to ſend me as many 
of them as have cſcap*d the Paſtry-Cook, and I will 


remit him his Vine by the next opportunity. If 


Auguſt us Ceſar thought a Roman Gentleman's Pillow 


worth the buying, who ſlept ſonndly every Night 
amidſt all his Debts, can a Man blame me for beſtow- 


ing a few tranſitory Pence upon thy Poem, which is 


the beſt Opiate in the Univciſe? In ſhort, Friend 


Tom, | love and admire thee for the freedom thou 


' haſt taken with me, and this I will ſay ia Commen- 


dation, that thou haſt ia this reſpect done more 
than even Alexander the Great durſt do. That 
mighty Conqueror, upon the taking of Thebes, ſpa- 
red all of my Family, nay, the very Houſe I lived in: 


1 But Thou, who haſt a Genius ſuperior to him, haſt 


not ſpared me, even in what I value moſt, my Ver- 
fification, and good Name, for which Apollo in due 


* 


 Farenel. 
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to Lewis the XIV. 


— PTY n —_ 


3 BV Mr. Boyer. | Re 
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Dear Royal Brother and Couſin, © 


TTNHo' 1 have traverſt the vaſt Abyſs that lies be. 
| twixt us; and am now at ſome hundred milli- 
ons of Leagues diſtance from you, yet do I ſtill 


remember the Promiſe I made you before my de- 


parture, to ſend you an Account of my Journey 
hither. Know then, that all the Stories you hear 
of the Manſions of the Dead, are meer Flim-flams, 
invented by the Crafty, to terrifie and manage the 
Weak. Here's no ſuch thing as Hellor Purgatory; 
no Lake of Fire and Brimſtone; no Cloven-footed Devils; 
no Land of Darkneſs. This Place is wonderfully 
well lighted by a never-decaying Effulgence, which 
flows from the Almighty ; and the Pleaſures we 
Dead enjoy, and the Torments we endure, conſiſt 
in a full and clear View of our paſt Actions, whether 


good or bad; and in being in ſuch or ſuch Company 


as is allotted us. For my part, I am continually tor - 


meated with the Thoughts of having loft Three 


Goodly Kingdoms by my Infatuation and Bigotry ; 


and to aggravate my Pain, I am quarter'd with my 


bonour'd Royal Father Charles I. my honeſt well 
meaning Brother Charles II. and the ſubtle M. chi- 
vel; the Firſt reproaches me ever and anon, with 
my not having made better uſe of his dreadful Ex: - 
amples; the Second, with having deſpis*d his whol- 


ſom Advice; and the Third, with having miſap- 


ply*d his Maxims, through the wrong Suggeſtions 


of my Father Confeſſor. Oh! that 1 had as little 
Religion as your ſelf, or as S 


H—— and ſome other of my Miniſters! and my 
Predeceſſors! Then might I have reign'd with Ho- 
our, 


King JAMES the I's LETTER 
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have deviated from your wonted Cuſtom of break- 
ing your Word, and that you have punctually ob- 
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nour, and in Plenty, over a Nation, which is ever 
Loyal and Faithful to a Prince wi:o is tender of their 
Laus and Liberties; and peacefui:y1cign'd myCrown 
to my lawfully begotten Son ; whereas through the 
Deluſions of Prieſt-Craft, aud the fond Infinuations 
of a biggotted ile, I eudeavour'd to eſtabliſh the 
Superſtitions of Popery, and the fatal Maxims of a 
Deſpotick, Diſpenſing Power, upon the Ruins of 
the Proteſtant Religion, and of the Fundamental 
Laws of a Free People, which at laſt, concluded 
with my Abdication and Exile. I am ſorry you 


ſerv'd the Promiſe you made me at my dying Bed, 
of acknowledging my dear Son as King of Great Bri- 


tain; for | fear my quondam Subjects, who love to 


contradict you in every thing, will from thence take 
an occaſion to abjure him for ever; whereas had 
you diſomn d him, they would perhaps have ac n- 
lede'd him in mere ſpite. Cardinal Kichelieu, who 
viſits me often, profeſſes ſtill a great deal of Zeal 
and Affection for your Goverameat, but is extream- 
ly concern'd at tae wrong Meaſures you take to ar- 
rive at Univerſal Monarsby, He has deiir'd me to 
adviſe you to keep to the old method he chalk d out 


for you, which is, to truſt more to your Gold, than 


to your Arms. | cannot but think he is in the right 
on t, conſidering, the wonderful ſucceſs the firſt has 
lately had with the Archbiſhop of Celogn, and ſome 
other German and Italian Princes, and the ſmall 


| Progreſs your Armies have made in the Afilaneze. 
But the Wholeſomaeſs of his Advice is yet better 


juſtity'd by your dealings with the E-gl;/b, whom 


You know, you have always found more eaſily brib'd 


than bulied. Therefore, as you tender the Gran- 
deur of your Monarchy, and the Intereſt of my dear 
Son, inſtead of railing new Forces, and fitting out 
Fleets, be ſure to ſend a Cart-load of your new-coin'd 
Lewis 
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the Ears. But take care you truſt your Meney in 


the hands of a Perſon that knows how to diitribute 


| Loans d lato tend is order to divide the | 
Nation, and ſet the Whigs and Tories together by | 


k 
8 


* 


it to more ad vantage than either Count T——4 or 
2 ; who, as Im told, have laviſh'd away 
your Favours all at once upon inſatiable Cor moranti, 
and extravagant Gameſters and Spenatbrifts. Tis true, 


by their Aſliſtance, and the nnwearied Dili gence of | 


my Loyal Jacobites you have made a ſhift to get the 


Old Miniſtry diſcarded, and to detard the Grand Al- 


liance; but let me tell you, ualeſs you fee em afreſh, 
they will certainly leave you in the lurch at the 


next Seſſions; for Ingratitade and Corruption do al- 


ways go together. Therefore to keep thoſe merce- 
nary Rogues to their Behaviour, and in perpetual 
| dependance, you muſt feed em with ſmall Portions, 


as Weekly, or Monthly Allowances. Above a 
bid your Agents take heed how they deal with a 


J 


certain indefatigable Writer, who, as long, as your 


Sold has laſted, has been very uſeful to our Cauſe, 


and boldly defeated the dangerous Counſels of the 
Whigs, your implacable Enemies; but who, upon 
the firſt withdrawing of your Bounty, will infallibly 


turn Cat m Pan, and write for the Houſe of Auſtria. 


I could give you more Inſtructions in relation to 


England, but not knowing whether they would be 


taken in good part, I forbear em for the preſent. 
Pray comfort my dear Spouſe with a Royal Kiſs, and 
tell her, I wait her coming with impatience. Bid 


my beloved Son not deſpair of aſcendiug my Throne, 


that is, provided he ſhakes off the Fetters of the Ro- 


miſh Superſtition ; let him not deſpond upo ace 
count of my unfaithful Servant £/er's Evidence a» 


gainſt his Legitimacy, for the Depoſitions of m 
Nobility, which are till upon record in the Char 


* 
z 


cery, will eaſily defeat that Per jur 4 Fellows pretend - 
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ed Proof, with all honeft conſidering Mea. And 4 laly 
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for the numerous Addreſſes, which, I hear, are 
daily preſented to my Succeſſor againſt him, he may 
find as many in my ſtrong Box, which were pre- 
ſented to me in his Favour, both before and after his 
Birth. The laſt Courier brought us News of a 
pretended Miracle wrought by my Body at the Be- 
 nediffine's Church; I earneſtly deſire you to diſa- 
buſe the World, and keep the Impoſture from get- 
ting Ground ; for how is it poſlible I ſhould cure 
Eye-Fiſtula s, now l am dead, that could not eaſe. 
my ſelf of a troubleſom Corn in my Toe when living? 
My Service to all our Friends and Acquaintance; 
beaſſur'd that all the Lethear Waters ſhall never 
waſh away from my Memory the great Services I 
have received at your hands in the other World; 
nor the inviolable Affection which makes me ſub- 
NS, {ſcribe my ſelf, Fo 


ee 


— . a 


＋ | Dear, Royal Brother and Couſin, 
ofe, | Your moſt obliged Friend, 

the r 
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** Ait beloved Royal Brot her, and Couſin, 


: ace You: I receiv'd this Morning, and no ſooner 
ce a- caſt my Eyes upon the Superſcription, but I 
t my gueſt it to be written by one of my Fellow Kings, by 
Chan- the Kraml and II- Spelling. 1 am glad your Account 
tend- ef the other World agrees ſo well with thè Thoughts 


Ways entertain d about it: For, between * 
E. ne- 


nd s lal 
for 


go Letters ſrom the Dead to the Loving. 
1 never believ'd the Stories the Prieſts tell us of Hell, 


and Purgatory. Ambition has ever been my Religion; 
and my Grandeur the only Derty to which I have | 
paid my Adorations. If I have perſecuted the Pro. 
teſtants of my Kingdom, twas not becauſe I thought 


their Perſwaſions worſe than the Rom:i(1, but becauſe 


1 look'd upon 'em as a ſort of dangerous Anti monar- 


chical People; who, as they had fix'd the Crown 


upon my Head, fo they might as eaſily take it off, to 
ſerve their own Party; and becauſe by that means, 


I ſecur'd the Jeſuits, who muſt be own'd the beſt 


Supporters of Arbitrary Power. Nay, to tell you 
the truth, my deſign in making you, by my Emiſ- 
ſaries, a ſtickler of Popery, was only to create 


jealouſies betwixt you and your People, that 
fo von might ſtand in need ot my Aſſiſtance, and 
de tributary to my Power. I am ſorry you are 


in the Company of the Three Perſons you 
mention. To get rid of their Teazing and Re- 
proaching Converſation, 1 aiviſe you to propoſe | 
a Match at 37:54, and it by caſting Anaves you 
can but get'Aachievel on your de, Pm ſure you'll. 
get the better ot the other TW e. Since you men- 
tion my ownirg the Prince your Son as King of 


Great Britain, 1 weſt needs tell you, that neither he 


nor you, have realon to be beholden to me for it: 

For what I did was not to keep my Promiſe to you, 
but only to ferve my own Ends. I conſider'd, that 
an Alliance being made between the Enliſt, the 'Y 


Emperor, and the Jute, in order te educe my Ex 
orbit. at Tonen; à War mult inevitably follow. Now, 


I ſuppoſe, that after two or three Years fighting, fai 


a Finances will be pretty near exhauſted, and that 


I ſhall be forced to condeſcend to give Peace to E., 


rope, as 1 did Four Years ago. The Emperor, I rec: 
kon, will be brought to Sign and Seal upon reaſo- 
nable Terms, and be contented with having 


{mall ſhare in the Span ſu Monarchy; as will the __ com 


| 
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alſo with a Barrier in Handers. Theſe Two leſs conſi- 
derable Enemies being quieted, how ſhall I paciſie 
thoſe | fear moſt. I mean, the Fal ſu? Why, by turn- 
ing your dear Son out of my Kingdom, as | formerly 
did you and your Brother. Nat that L will wholly 
abandon him neither: No, you may reſt aſſur- 
ed, that | will re- eſpouſe his Quarrel, as ſoon I ſhall 
find an opportunity to make him inſtrumental to the 
advancement of my Greatneſs. I am oblig'd to Car- 
dinal Richelieu for the concern he ſhows for the Ho- 
nour of France, and will not fail tu make uſe of his 
Advice, as far as my running Ciſh will let me. But 
| am ſomewhat puzzled how to manage Matters in 
England at the next Seſſions; for my Agent P—v, 
hat by taking his leave in a publick Tavern, of Three 
ind of our beſt Friends, has reader'd them ſuſpected to 
are the Nation, and conſequently uſeleſs to me. I wiſh 
you you could direct me to ſome truſty Fucobite in Eng- 
Re- land, to diſtribace' my Bribes; for | find my own 
zoſe Subjefts unqualified tor that Office, and eaſily bub- 
you bed by the {harp mercenary E--lifh. However, I 
ll will not ſo much depend upon my Lemis d Ors, as to 
zen- disband my Armies, and lay up my Fleets, as you 
o of and Cardinal R:cbeclicx ſeem to counſel me todo. 1 
he ſuppoſe you have no other Intelligence but the Lon» 
it: don-Gaterte; elſe you would not entertain ſo de- 
you, ſpicable an Opinion of my Arms ia J. 4. I ſend you 
bere enclos'd a Collection of the Cre printed this 
| the Tear in my good City of Pri whereby you will 
Ex- find upon a right Computation, that the Germans 
Jou, have loſt Ten Men to Oe of the Confederates. Pray 
ting, fall not ſending me by the next Poſt, all the Inſtruc- 
| that tions you can think of, in relation to Erglands Fur 
> Ew tho you made more falſe Steps in this World, than 
| rec-| Wy of your Predeceſſors; yet l find by your Letter, 
eaſo- Jou have wonderfully improv'd your Politicks by 
ſome. the Converſation of Machiavel and Richelieu. I have 
* communicated your — to your dear Spouſe and 
, K. 


— 
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it came from you ; not thinking it poſſible that fo | 


with your deſire of diſabuſing the World concern 


beloved Son, who cannot be perſwaded to believe | 


Religious a Man, whilſt living, ſhould turn Liber- 
tine after his death: I cannot with ſafety comply | 


ing the miraculous Core pretended to be wrought 


by your Body at the Benedictine s Church. Such Pi- 


ous Frauds being the main prop of the Popiſh Religi 
on; as this is of my Sovereign Authority. Vo 
Son may hope to be one day ſeated on your Throne, 


not by turning Proteſtant (to which he is intirely 


averſe, and which I ſhall be ſure to prevent) but by 
the SUPERIORITY of my Arms, and the 
EXTENSIWENESS of my POWER, after I ſhall 


have fix d my Son on the Monarchy of Spain. Ma- 


dam Maintenon deſires to be remembred to you; 


Husband, to deſire him to wait on you, and endesa 


vour todivert your melancholy Thoughts, by read- 


ing to you the third Part of his Comical Romance, 


Entertainment of the Dead. I remain as faithfully 


Dear Royal Brother and Couſin, 


Tour Aida Friend, f 


LEWIS REI 


me writes by this Poſt to Mr. Scarron her former 


hich we are inform d he has lately written, for the 


—— 


Fraser des 


Sener 


hed 


| 


From 


| 
: 
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woald got fee the latter. The antiquated Coquet 
das told of her Age and Uglineſs, tho her vanity 
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From JU LIA N, late Secretary to the Muſes, 
toWrLt. PIERREAf Lincolns-Inn Fields 
Play-Floaſe. e 

Pandemoninm the Sth of the Month of Belzebub. 


— 


— 


355 : ; By avother Hand. 0 


Worthy and Right Mell. beloved, 
THAT you may not wonder at an Addreſs 

from Hell, or be ſcandaliz'd at the Cor reſpon- 

I muſt let you know firſt, that by the un- 

certainty of the Road, and the forgetfulneſs of my 

old Acquaintance, all my former Letters are either 


miſcarried, or have been neglected by my Corre- 
ſpondents, who tho they were found enough of my 


Scandal, nay courted my Favours, when living, now 


lam paſt gratifying their Vices, like true great Men, 


they think no more of me. The conſcious Tub- 
Tavern can witneſs, and my Berry- ſireet Apartment 
teſtifie the ſollicitations 1 have had, for the firſt 
Copy of a new Lampoon, from the greateſt Lords 
of the Court; tho their own Folly, and their Wives 


Vices were the Subjects. My Perſon was ſo ſacred, 


that the terrible Scan-man had no Terrors for me, 
whoſe buſineſs was ſo publick and fo uſeful, as con- 
veying about the faults of the Great and the Fair; 
for in my Books the Lord was ſhewn a Knave or Fool, 
tho his Power defended the former, and his Pride 


plac d her in the firſt Row in the King's Box at the 
Play-houſe : And in the view of the Congregation 


at St. James's Church. The preciſe Counteſs that 


wou d be ſcandaliz'd at a double entendre, was ſhewn 
detwixt a pair of Sheets with a well-made Foorman, 


E 3 in 


54 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 


in ſpite of her Quality and Conjugal Vow. The for- 
mal Stateſman that ſet up for Wiſdom and Honeſty, 
was expos d as a dull Tool, and yeta Knave, loing 


at play his own Revenue, and the Bribes incident 
to his Poſt, beſides enjoying the infamy of a poor 


and fruitleſs Knavery,without any concern. The de- 


mure Lady, that wou d ſcarce ſip off the glaſs in come 


pany, carouſing her Bottles in private, of cool Nants | 
too, ſometimes to correct the Crudities of her laſt | 
Night's debauch.ln ſhort, in my Books were ſeen Men 


and Women as they were, not as they wou'd ſeem; 
 fripd of their Hypocriſie, ſpoil'd of their Fig-leaves 


of their Quality. A Knave was call'd a Knave, a 


Fool a Fool, a Jilt a jut, aud a Whorea Whore. 
And the love of Scandal and native Malice that Men 


and Women have to one another, made me in ſuch 


_ requeſt when alive, that I was admitted to the Lord's 


Cloſet, when a Man of Letters and Merit woud be 
thruſt out of Doors. And I was as familiar with 
the Ladies, as their Lap- Dogs; for to them I did 
often good Services, under pretence of a Lampoon, 


1 conveying a Billet don; and fo whilft 1 expos d 


their vaſt Vices in the preſent, I promoted matter 


for the next Lampoon. After all theſe Services, 


believe me, Sir, | was not ſooner dead, than for- 
gotten: I have writ many Letters to the bribd 


Courtiers, of their Forerunner's arrival in theſe 


Parts, but not one word of anſwer. I ſent word ts 
my Lord Squeez-all, that his good Friend Sir Par ci- 
mom) Spare-all was newly arriv d, and clap'd into the 
Bilbows for a Fool as well as a Knave, that ſtarv'd 
himſelf to ſupply the prodigality of his Heirs. But 
he deſpiſes good Counſel, | hear, aud ſtarves both 

himſelt and his Children, to raiſe them Portions. 


{ writ another Letter to my Lady Man-ſbim, that vir- | 


tuonsMrs.#:z0; was brought in here, and made ſhro- 
Ving Fritters for the Hackney Devils, for her un- 
natural Luſts; but Ste Hoe that came hither the 
other 
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other day, aſſures me, that ſhe either received not 


my Letter, or at leaſt took no notice of it; for that 


ſhe went on in her old Road, and had brought her 
Vice almoſt into Faſhion; and that the practical 
Vices of the Town boaded an Eternal Breach be- 
twixt the Sexes, while each confin d it felt to the 
ſame Sex, and ſo threatne( a ceſſation ot Commerce 


in Propagation betwixt em. In ſhort, Sir, | have 


tired my ſelf with Advices to my quondam Acquain- 
tance, and that ſhould take away your ſurprize at 


my ſending to you, who mult be honeſt, becauſe 
jou ate ſo poor; and a Man of Merit, becauſe you 
were never promoted; tor your World of the 


Theatre, is the true Picture of the greater World, 
where Honeſty and Merit ſtarve, while Knavery 
and Impudence get favour trom all Men. For yon, 
Sir, if | miſtake not, are one of the moſt antient of 


his Majeſty's Servants, under the denomination of 


a Player, and yet cannot advance above the deli- 
vering a ſcurvy Meſſage, which the ſtrutting Lea- 
ders of your Houſe wou'd do much more aukardly, 
and by conſequence tis the partiality of them, or the 


| Town, that have kept you in this low Poſt all this 
while. This perſwades me, that from you | may 


hope a true and ſincere Account of Things, ant how 
Matters are now carry'd above ; for Lying, Hypo- 
eriſie, and Compliment, fo take up all that taſte of 
Fortuge's Favour, that there is ſcarce any credit 
to be given to their Narrations ; for either out of 


| Favouror Malice, they give a falſe Face to Hiſtories, 


and miſrepreſent Mankind to that abominable de- 
gree, that the beſt Hiſtory is not much better than 


a probable Romance; and Quins Curtius, and Cal- 


prenede, are diſtinguiſh'd more by their Language 
than Sincerity. Thus much by ſhewing the Motive 
of my writing to you, to take away your ſurpriſe ; 
tho before I paſs to remove the ſhame of ſuch a Cor- 
reſpondence, I muſt tell you, that your ſtation qua- 
EE 4 lifying 
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lifying you for a right Information of the Scandal | 
of the Town, 
tion : Behind your Scenes come all the young | 
Wits, and all the young and old Beaux, both Ani- 
mals of Malice, and wou'd no more conceal any 
Woman's Frailty, or any Man's Folly, than they 
will own any Man's Sence,or any Woman's Honeſty. 

I know that Hell lies under ſome diſadvantages, | 
in the Opinion even of thoſe who are induſtrious e- | 
nough to ſecure themſelves a Retreat here. They 
play the Devil among you, and yet are aſham d of 
their Maſter, and rail at his Abode as much as if 
they had no right to the Inheritance. The Miſer, 
whoſe daily Toils, and nightly Cares and Study is 
how to oppreſs the Poor; cheat or over-reach his | 
Neighbour; to betray the Truſts his Hypocriſie | 
procured; and in ſhort, to break all the poſitive | 
Laws of Morality, cries out, Oh Diabolical! ata 
poor harmleſs double meaning in a Play, and bleſſes 
himſelf that he is not one of the ungodly ; rails at 
Hell and the Devil all the while he is riding Poſt | 
to them. The holy Siſter, that Sacrifices in the | 
Righteouſneſs of her Spirit, the Reputation of ſome | 


_ Me 


of her Acquaintance or other every day; that 
Cuckolds her Husband in the fear of the Lord with 


* 
— 
. 

_ 


one of the Ele& ; rails at the Whore of B 


Lawn-fleeves, as the Diabolical Invention of Lacifer, | 
tho' ſhe is laying up Proviſions here for a long a- | 
bode in theſe ſhades of Reverend Satan, whom ſhe | 
fo much all her life declaims againſt. The Lawyer | 
that has watch'd whole Nights, agd bawFd away 

whole Days in bad Cavſes, for good Gold ; that 
Never car'd how craſie his Clients Title was, if his 
Bags were full; that has made a hundred Convey- | 
ances with Flaws, to beget Law-Suits, and litigious | 


tion of Hell and the Devil, in his Mouth, all the 


while that the love of them fills his whole 3 


hope you will not fail to anſwer my | 


Saärgagr pr 


abylon, and 


Broils ; when he's wit h the Devil, has the deteſta- 
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lal and ſo through the reſt of our falſe Brothers, whoſe 
ny | Mouths belye their Minds, and fix an Infamy on 
ng | what they moſt purſue. 
ni. This is what may make you aſhamed of my Cor- 
ny reſpondence, but when you will reflect on what 

ood Company we keep here, you will think it 
ey 8 
ty. more an honour than diſgrace; for our Company 
es, here is chiefly compos d of Princes, great Lords, 
e- | Modern Stateſmen, Courtiers, Lawyers, Judges, 
jy Doctors of Divinity, and Doctors of the Civil 
of Laws, Beaux, Ladies of Beauty and Quality, 
; if Witsof Title, Men of noiſie Honour, Gifted Bro- 
er, thers, boaſters of the Spirits ſapply'd em from 
is Hence: In ſhort, all that make moſt noiſe againſt 
his us: Which will, I hope, fatisfie you ſo far, as to 
iſie | make me happy in a ſpeedy Anſwer; which will 
it a Tour very bumble and 
5 | Infernal Servant, 
oft ULIAN. 
4 JULIAN 
8 WILL. PIERRE) Axswes. 
—_— | - 25 
fer,  Tincolns- Inn-Fields, Nov. 5. 1701. Behind the Scenes. 
| =. 
| ſhe | By the ſame Hand. 
yer | — — — 


that Worthy Sir, of venerable Memory, 
bis you | receiv'd, and have been ſo far from be- 
rey- | ing ſurpriz'd at, or aſham'd of your Correſpon- 
; dence, that the firſt I deſired, and the latter was 
| tranſported with. My Mind has been long burden'd, 
and 1 wanted ſuch a Correſpondent to diſcloſe my 
| Grievances to, for there is no Man on Earth toe 
wou'd 
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vou d give me the; hearing; for Popery makesa 
Man of the belt Parts a jelt, and every Fool with 
a Feather in his Cap, can overlook a Man of Merit 
in Rags. Wit from one out at Heels, ſounds like 
| Nonſenſe in the Ears of a gay Fop, that knows no 
other furniture of a Head, but à full Wig; aad he 
that would ſplit himſelf with the half Jeſt of a Lord 
he wou'd flatter. is deaf to the beſt thing from the 
mouth of a poor Fellow he can't get by. Theſe | 


Conſiderations, Sir, have made me proud of this 
occaſion of replying to your obligiug Letter, in 
the manner you delire. For as Scandal was your Se: 
Occupation here above, you like Vintners add in v 
Bawds living on the Sins of the Times; fo a ſhort | whi 
impartial Account of the preſent State of laiquity 
and Folly, cannot he diſagreeable to you. 6 
Poetry was the Vehicle that conveyed all your 
Scandal to the Town, and | being converſant about 
the skirts of that Art, my Scandal muſt dwell chiefly 
thereabout ; not omitting that ſcantling of general 
Scandal of the Town, that is come to my know- 
ledge; for you muſt know, ſince your death, and 
your Saccetior Snmmmerton's Madneſs, Lampoon has ' 
felt a very ſenſible decay, and ſeldom is there any | 
attempt at it, and when there is, tis very heavy and 
dull, curſed Verſe, or worſe Proſe: So gone is the 
brisk Spirit of Verſe, that us d to watch the Fol- 
lies and Vice of the Men and Women of Figure, that | 
they conld not ſtart new ones, faſter than Lampoons | 
_ expos'd them. I his deficiency of Satyr is not from 
a {carcity of Vices, which abound more than ever, | /«bn: 
or Follies more numerous than in your time, but | befa 
from a meer Impotence of Malice, which tho? as | form: 
general as ever, confines it ſelf to Diſcourſe 3 and mai 
Railing is its utmoſt Effort, detaming over one | Tet 
Bottle, thoſe they careſs over another: Every Man conſ 
abuſes his Friend behind his Back, and no Man ever well 
takes notice ot it, but does the ſame in his Tura: | the] 


And 
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And for Sincerity, Women have as much: The 
h Women grow greater Hy pocrites than ever, lew- 
tit der in their Chamber Practice, and more formal in 
ke  Publick ; they rail at the Vices they indulge ; they 
no forſake peblick Diverſions, as Plays, Cc. to gain 
he the Reputation of Virtne, to give a greater looſe to 
rd the Domeſtick Diverſions of a Bottle and Gallant; 
te and Hypocriſie heightens their Plealures. The 
eſe mode now is not as of old, in all amorous Encoun- 
his ters, every Man to his Woman, but like Nuas in 4 


Cloiſter, ee: Female has her Privado of her own 
Sex; and the honeſter part of Men mult either fall 
in with the modilh Vice, or live chaſtly ; to both 
which l find a great many extremely averſe. There 
has a terrible Enemy aroſe to the Stage, an Abidcat- 
ed Divine, who when he had eſcaped the Pillory 
our for Sedition, and Reforming the State, ſet up for 
the Reformation of the Stage. The Event was ad- 
mirable, Fanatic ks preſented the Noz-jwror, and Mi- 
ſers and Extortioners gave him bountiful Rewards ; 
one graxe Citizen, that had found his Character too 
often on the Stage, and famous for the Ruin of ſome 
hundreds of poor Under -Tradeſmens Families, laid 
y out Threeſcore Pounds in the Impreſſion, to diſtri- 
dute among the Saints, that are zealous for God and 
Mammon at the ſame time: Bullies and Republicans 
quarrel'd for the Paſſive Obedience Spark; grave 
t | Dwvines extoil'd his Wit. aud Atheiſts his Religion; 
the Fanatic ks his Honeſty, the Hypocrite his Zeal, 
and the Ladies were of his ſide, becauſe he was for 
ſubmitting to Force. There is yet a greater miſchief 

it | befaln the Stage; here are Societies ſet up for Re- 
| formation of Manners ; Troops of Infor mers, who are 
nd | maintain'd by Perjury, ſerve God for Cairn, and fer- 
| Tet out Whores for Subſiſtence. This noble Society 
| conſiſts of Divines of both Churches, Fanatick as 
well as Orthodox, Saints and Sinners, Kuights of 
the Poſt and Knights of the Elbow, and they are not 
more 
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more unanimous againſt /mmorality in their Informa. 


fins in themſelves, and will ſuffer none in any one 


tions, than for it in their Practice; they avoid no | 


_ elſe. The Phanaticks, that never preached up Mo- 


rality in their Pulpits, or knew it in their Dealings, 


would ſeem to promote it in the ungodly. The 


Churcb-men, that won'd enjoy the Pleaſure of Sin- 


ners, and the Reputation of Saints, are for puniſh- | 

ing Whores and Drinking in all but themſelves. ln 
ſhort, the Motive that carries the Popiſh Apoſtles 
to the Ricker Continents, makes theſe Gentlemen 
ſo buſie in our Reformation, Money. Nay, Refor. 
mation is grown a Staple Commodity, and the dea. 
lers in it are ſuddenly to be made iato a Corpora. 


tion, and their Privileges peculiar are to be Perjuy 
without Puniſhment, and Lying with Impunity. The 


| Whores have a Tax laid on them, towards their 


Maintenance, in which they ſhare with Captain 


, and the Juſtices of the Peace; for New. 
Priſon knows them all in their Turns, and 20 or 30 
| Shilings gives them a Licenſe for Whoring , til 


next Pay-day ; fo that the eſſect of their Puni 


only, raiſes the price of the Sin, and the Vices 4 


the Nation maintain the Jzformers. Drinking, 


Swearing and Whoring are the Manufactures they 
deal in; for ſhould they ſtretch their Zeal to Co. 


* 


ſamation, Secret Aaulteries, and Fornication, and 1 | 


thouſand other of theſe more crying Immoralities, 
the City would rife againſt theſe luvaders of their | 


Liberties, and the Cuckolds, one and all, for their 


own and their Wives ſakes, riſe againſt the Refor- | 


mers. Theſe worthy Gentlemen, for promoting 


neſt place, pick har:-{c/s words out of Plays, to In- 
dict the Players, and ſqueeſe twenty Pound a Week | 


out of them, if they can, for their expoſing Pride, 
Vanity, Hypocriſie, Uſury, Oppreſſion, — 
— a 


: 


the Intereſt of the Crown-Office, and ſome ſuch ho- 
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and the other darling Vices of the Maſter Refor- 
mers, who owe them a grudge, not to be appeas'd 
without conſiderable Offerings; for Money in theſe 
caſes wipes off all defects. 
There are other matters of ſmaller importance I 
ſhall refer to my next, as who kiſſes who in our 
Dominions ; that Hypocriſie has infected the Stage 
too, where Whores with great Bellies wou d thruſt 
themſelves off for Yirgins, and Bully the Audience 
out of their ſight and underſtanding ; where Maids 
can talk bawdy for wit, and Foormer paſs on Quality 
for Gentlemen; Fools ſit as Judges on Mit, and the 
Jenorant on Men of Learning; where the Motto is 
witer Ingenio, the dull Rogues have the Manage- 
ment and the Profits ; where Farce is a Darling, 
and good Senſe and good Writing not underſtood : 
And this brings to my mind a thing I lately heard 
from a falſe ſmatterer in Poetry behind the Scenes, 
and which if you ſee Ben. Johnſon, | deſire you to 
communicate to him. A new Author, ſays one that 
has wrote a taking Play, is writing « Treatiſe of Co- 
medy, in which be mauls the learned Rogues the writers 


| to ſome purpoſe ;, he ſhews what a Coxcomb Ariſtotle 


was, and what a company of Senſleſs Pedants the 


' Scaligers, Rapines, YVoju, Cc. are; proves that no 


good Play cay can be Regular, and that all Rules 
are as ridiculous as w/clefs, He tells us Ariſtotle knew 


4 nothing of Poetry, (for he knew nothing of his 


Fragments ſo exto!V'd by Scaliger) and that common 
Senſe and Nature was not the ſame in Athens as in 
Drury- Lane; that Unifornuty and Coherence was Green- 
ſleeves, and Pudding-pyes, and that Irregularity and 


' Nonſenſe were the chief Perfections of the Drama. 
 -That the Slent Woman by conſequence was before 


the Trip to the Jubilee, and the Auibitious Step- mother, 
better than the Orphan : That Hiccirs Dottins was 
Arabic, and that Bonnyclabber is the Black broath of 
the Lacede moni ans; and thus he runs on with Pa- 
de radoxes 
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radoxes as new as unintelligible; but this zobte 
Treatiſe being yet in Embrio, you may expect a * 
ther account of it in the next, from, 


. — . 
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ANTIOCHVUS, to LEWIS the XIVth, 


. a : 24 . * 


By Mr. Henry Barker. 
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Dear Brat ber, | 


OU win be ſurpriſed, I know, to receive this 
Letter from a Stranger; and of all the damn'd, = 
* am the only Man from whom yo! leaſt 


of all expect any News; becauſe I have always paſsd rie 
for ſo impious and cruel a Prince, and my Name Au 
has given People ivch horrible Ideas of me, that Na 
they think me inſenſible of Pity, as having never Re 
practiſed any in my Life time. in 
When l fat upon tte Throne of Syria, having 7 | fn 
more Religion than your oft Chriſtian Majeſt », vai 
ſtifled all the Dictates of my Conſcience, pillagd me 
the Temple of the Jews, carous'd with their Blood, | a a 
and running from one Crime to another, drew in- cot 
finite Dzſolations every where after me. But af- | not 
ter l had exercis'd my Tyranny on the Innocent Po- cot 
ſterity of ſeveral great Kings, and left a thouſand mil 
Monuments of my Barbarity, I found, to my ſor- | fig] 
row, that I was mortal, and oblig'd to ſubmit to | an 
that Fate, whoſe Attacks feeble Nature cannot re- | Sta 
ſiſt, I then fell into an Abyſs which is enlightn'd | ter 
only by thoſe Flames which will for ever roaſt fach | $h: 
Mon- 
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Monſters as we; and where I was loaded with 
much heavier. Irons than any [ had plagud poor 
Mortals with abo ve. To bid me welcome into this 
Place of Horror; and retreſh me after my Voyage, 
[ was ptnng'd into a Bath of Fire ard Brimſtone, 
cupt by a Maſter Devil, rubb d, ſcrubb d, Cr. by a 
parcel of ſmoaking grinning Hobgoblins, aud af- 
terwards preſented with a mutical Entertainment 
of Groans, Howling, aud gnaſhing of Teeth. I 
ſoon began to play my part in this hideous Conſort, 
where Deſpair beat the Meaſure ; and becaule n] 
Pains were infinitely greater than thoſe of others, 


l immediately askd the Reaſon of my Torments, 


and was told it was for having hindred the peo- 
pling of Hell, by the multitude of Martyrs my long 

ecutions had made, and of whic h you Caiunt be 
ignorant, it you delight in uſeful reading. Siace | 


have been in this Empire of Sorrow, where ] tound 


the Pharanhs, Ababs, Jezebels, Arhalial., Nebuctac's 


nexxars, &c. and where I have teen arrive the Ne- 


res, Dias le ſiums, Pecii, * Philips of 
Auſtria, Ciazles of Valois, whote * Ain o Spain. 

Names wou d fill a Volume; the ayqutor of St. 

Recruits of Loyot2arrive every Day Bartholomew's, 

in ſearch of their Captain, but in | 

ſome Confuſion, for fear of meeting Clement and Ra- 
Yalar, u ho never ceaſe curſing em. Your Apart- 
ment, Aleſt Chriſtiun Hero, has been ſome 50 Years 
a airing, but now they redouble their care, ycur 
coming being daily expected; I give you timely 
notice of it, that you may take your meaſures ac- 
cordingly. Perhaps you'll be offended at this fa- 


miliarity, and tell me no Man can deſcrve Hell tor 


lighting agaiuſt Hereticks, vader the command or 
an infallible Gent ral; but if you know the preſent 
State of thoſe iter d- Leaders, it wou'd not a little 
terriſie you. Lciſer has tora'd em into ſeveral 
Shapes, and peopl d his Back-Vard with them; the 

05 Place, 
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Place, tis true, is not ſo delightful as your A 
gerie and Trianon at Verſailles, but much excells it in 
variety and number of Monſters. Your Cell is in 
the ſame Yard, that you may be near your good | 
Friends, who advis'd you to make the Habitation 
of the Shades a Deſart; for which the Prince f = 
Darkneſs hates you mortally, and —_— ſom - 
thing worſe than a Fiſtula, or the Bull of Phalaris. | 
' Your ingenious Emiſſaries, Marillac la Rapine and 
la Chaiſe, will meet in the Squadrons of Pluto with | 
more invenom'd Dragoons than thoſe they let looſe | 
againſt their poor Country-men in France : *Twill , 
be their Employment to keep his Menagerie clean; ; 
whoſe ſtench wou'd otherwiſe poiſon the reſt: of | 
Hell. That Renegado Peliſſon too makes ſo odious © 
a2 Figure here, that he frights the boldeſt of our | 
Jaylors ; and his Eyes red with crying for his Sins, 
which were ſo much the greater, becauſe thy were 
voluntary, make him aſham'd to look any one in 
the Face. Our Learned think him profoundly ig- | 
norant; yet you muſt be the Tra of that Play, | 
for he's now writing your Hiſtory in ſuch a terri- 
ble manner, that it will but little reſemble that 
which your Penſionary Wits are compoſing. The | 
Voyage having made him loſe ſome Fan his Me- 
mory, and forget the particulars of your Vertues; | 
he will therefore take me for his Model, and draw | 
my Life under your Name. Tho 
* Madam Main- your dear * Dulcinea, whoſe Head | 


3 he dreſſes like a Girls, at the Age 
of threeſcore and ten, makes the Court of Proſe 


| ©... pine rejoice before-hand; yet the de- 
11— wakes ＋ Author of the Comical Ro- .. 
mance, cannot laugh, as facetious as he is. I will | 
tell you no more, becauſe ſome may think I give | 
this Counſel ont of private Intereſt ; for having 
been always ambitious, it wou'd doubtleſs grieve 


me to ſee a more wicked and cruel Tyrant than 
my 


: Lewis the 14th's Anſwer, 65 
my ſelf; but on the Faith and Word of one that en” 
| dures the ſharpeſt of Torments, *tis pure compaſſi- 
In yours, QC. 


- ih 2 * = 8 ; o * * . „ 
— — — —— 


LEVIS theXIVih's ANSWER. 


1 Juſt now receiv'd yours by a Courier, who, had 
be not been too nimble for me, had been re- 
warded according to his deſerts for his impudent 
Meſſage. But are you ſuch a Coxcomb as to ima- 
vine that the moſt ambitions Monarch upon Earth, 
; whoſe Power puts all the Princes and States of Eu- 
rope into Convullions, can be frighted at the Threats 
| a Wretch condema'd to everlaſting Puniſhments? 
| 


bt A. ds ah r 


„ 


The Inſolence of your Compariſon, I muſt confeſs, 
: threw me into a Rage; and not reflecting at firſt on 


31288 EPFRES 4. SEESS, 


„ tze impoſſibility of the thing, I ſent immediately 
iS” | for Bouſflers to Dragoon you. But Villain! Becauſe 
un, | Jour Malice has been rampant for ſs many Ages, 
= : muſt you now level it at the eldeſt Son of the 
Phe Church, whom the godly 7:/irs have already ca- 


| noniz'd ? Tam not fo ignorant of the Hiſtory of 
| Aſia, tho? I never read any of the Books of the Aac- 
+ chabees; but I know you were both Judge and Exe- 
| cutioner, and that there is not in the Univerſe one 
Monument conſecrated to your Glory. Thanks to 
the careful Jeſuits, la Place des Vitloris, is a ſuffici- 
ent proof that my Reputation is no Chimera, and 
my Name, which is to be ſeen in Golden Charac- 
ters over ſeveral Monaſteries, aſſures me of a glo- 
| ious Immortality. Tis true, to keep in favour 
| with the Church, I have compell'd a handful of ob- 
ſtinate Fools to leave their Country and Eſtates, 
by forcing them to 1enounce their God, and im- 
plicitly take up with mine. Therefore the World 
no reaſon to make ſuch a noiſe about it. Are 
F you. 
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' oth, muſt ſuffer from your Malice: Is ſhe the! 


father? Pray ask Beile un, whole Sincerity has coſt; 
him many a Tear, what he thinks of her. All the 


gray in the School of Diſſimulation and Lewdnek, 
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for its Frieadſhip, and a new Term of Vears. Ther 
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you mad to call Teliſſen, who has read more vo- 
lumes thau a Rabbi, and cou d give Leſſons of Hipo „ 
crifie to the moſt exquiſite Sect of the Phariſees, zz C4 
Blockhead ? Your Torments are * great, you! 

int kno not on whom to ſpit your Ve. 
N nom, and my poor * Miſtreſs, for . 


4 


worſe for being born in the Reign of my Grand- 


b 


World knows her Virtues, and that ſhe's grom” live 


which have render d ker ſo charming in the Feat, fro! 
of Love, that ſhe pleaſes me more than the young: 
eſt Beauty; therefore are her Wrinkles the OD 
jets of my wonder, and the Provocatives of 11 
enervated Limbs, inſtead of being Antidotes; and! 1 
I wou'd not give a Saint a Wax-candle to make be Jon 
younger. Tho' J am ſeiz d by a Cancer on th Prin 


Shoulder, yet Iam under no Apprehenſions, for! wr 


have given a Fee to St. Damian, who will cure me; lack 


of it, as well as of that nauſeous Malady of Nala; 
And [I have Plenipotentiaries now bribing Heava} 181 
"tis in vain for Lacij er or you ever to expect me; ro 
and when 1 muſt leave this Terreſtrial Paradſi I 
t ill be with ſuch a Convoy of Maſſes, as will hurt 
ry me by the very Gate of Purgatory, wit 
touching there. In the mean time, cor rect y 
ſaucy Liberty, and let a Monarch, who would ic 
to entertain ſuch a pitiful Wretch as thou art 
bis Pimp, ſtill huſf the World, and ſleep quietlyi 


his Seraglio. | 
"I LEWIS R 
Verſailles, 14 July. 
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P| CATHARINE de Medicis to the DUTCHESS 
„ ö 7 of Orleans, 

you! 

Ve- 

=_ 

1 Have long bewail'd your Condition; and tho? 1 
port L am in a Place of Honour, yet | ſhould think my 


I the. ſelf in ſome meaſure happy, if | knew how to de- 

+ liver you from thoſe Anxicties which torment you. 

We have ſome body or other arrives here daily 

from Verſailles, and as my Curiaſity inclines me to 

enquire after your Highneſs, 1 have received ſo 
* advantageous a Character of your Goodneſs, from 

u hands, that I think every one ought to pity you. 


ſor! in the World was fitter either to inſpire or receive 
it than your ſelf: However you have had better 
lack than his former Wife, which l take to be ow- 
+ ing to your own Prudence, azd not his Generoſi- 
| I The Deſolations of the Palatine, and Perſecu- 
lion of a Religion you once approv'd, mult infalli- 
ix have given you many uneaſie Moments, but your 
Misfortunes did not ſtop here, for even your dome- 
ſtick Pleaſures have been priſon d by the Diſhonour 
and Injuſtice of the Court you live in. In ſhort, 
tho” 1 was very unfortunate, yet | thiak you much 
more worthy of Compaſſion: When I marry'd 
;} Henry the 2d, I was both Young and handſome; 
yet his doting on the havghty Dutcheſs of HValenti- 
R wn, who was a Grandmother before Francis the 
Ad was born, made me paſs many melancholy 
Nights, Notwithſtanding the lnjuſtice as well as 
| Cruelty of keeping a ſawcy Strompet under my 
e, yet with the Veil of Prudence and Religion, 
| eafily cover d my luclinations, becauſe the pious 
* F 2 . Ca: di sal 


n the. Prince, who had no love tor you; tho' no Perſon 
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Cardinal of Lorrain, who had an admirable Talent 
to comfort an afflicted Heart, commiſerating my 
Condition, gave me wonderfal Conſolation. A; 
the refreſhing Cordials of the Church ſoon made | 
me forget the King's ill uſage of me; ſo Madam, 
it is not ſo much the Infidelity of your Husband, | 
as the cruel Conſtraint and Jealouſie, that makes 
me think your Life to be miſerable ; for how great | 
ſo ever your Occaſions are, you dare not, I knoyw, | 
accept of thoſe Aſſiſtances | daily receiv'd from 
plump agreeable Prelate, and J am heartily ſorry. 
for it. To divert this Diſcourſe, which may per- 
haps aggravate your Uneaſineſs, by renewing your 
Neceſſities, you'll tell me, I ſuppoſe, that I ſhou't 
have had as much Compaſſion when France was dy- 
ed with the Blood of ſo many Thouſand Victims, 
and that I might eaſily have moderated the Fury 
ot my Son, and of the Houſe of Gziſe ; but beſides, 
you muſt conſider, I was a zealous Papiſt; and they, 
you know, think the cutting of poor Hereticks / 
Throats is doing Heaven good Service; ſo that! 
beheld the dreadful Maſlacre of St. Bartholomen 
with as much ſatisfaction as ever I did the molt glo- 
rious and ſolemn Feſtival. I am not for it at pre- 
ſeat, Madam, and could 1 have been ſo ſooner, it 
would have been much more for my caſe. All nj! 
Comfort is, that I am not my ſelf in a ſtrange and 
unknown Country: For the Old Dutcheſs, who rob; 
ed me of my due Benevolence in the other World} 
. continually follows me to upbraid me; the Guiſe 
rave, brandiſhing bloody Daggers in their Hands; 
and every Hour I meet with numbers of my tor; 
mer Acquaintance, and neareſt Relations, but I 
void their Company as much as 1 can, for the lo: 
ef my dear Cardinal, who continues as great a Git 
lant as ever. I ask no Maſſes of you, for the Dea 
are not a Farthing the better for them. But, Ms 
dam, ſince all the World has not ſo good an Op 
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on of me as Brantome, let me conjure you not to 
let my Memory be too much inſulted. Some may 
ſay I was as cunning as Livia; that | was even with 
my Husband, and govern'd my Children; but their 
Fate did not anſwer my care: For Francs liv'd but 
a little time, Elizabeth found her Tomb in the Arms 
of a jealous Husband, the Queen of Navarre was a 
wandering Star, Charles a cautious Coxcomb, that 
facrific'd all to his Safety ; and Henry, on whom | 
had founded all my Hopes, a diſſolute Debauchee, 
whom the Juſtice of Heaven would not ſpare. You 
Nuno his Hiſtory, and if you ſhou'd ſee a Tragedy 
of the like nature acted on your Stage, let your Con- 
ſtancy, which makes you reſpected e- 1 
ven in Hell, ſupport you. Let old * Mefſ- NIa — 
ſalina enjoy the infamous Honour of the ; 
Royal Bed; you need not bluſh at it, ſince all the 
World eſteems you as much as they. 


—_— : —_— — 
— — 


The ANSWER of the Dutcheſs of Orleans to 
Catharine de Medicis. T 


T Was with much reaſon you pity me; and tho! 
have ſaid nothing all this while, yet I have not 
thought the leſs. If the practice of our Court did 
not teach me to diſſemble, I ſhould give my ſelf 


1% ſome eaſe, by imparting many things to you, which 


would fill you with Horror; and then you wor'd 
find that the Cruelties of your Sons were Trifles in 
Compariſon of theſe. The moſt impartial Cenſu- 
rers of Barbarity, maintain that the Maſſacre of St. 
Bartholomew was milder than the preſent Perſecuti- 
on of the Proteſtants: Ambition was the chiefeſt 
Motive of the Guiſes ; but now their Cruelties are 


cover'd with the Cloak of Religion; for the virtu- 
11 5 F 3 . ons 
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ous Favourite * Sultaneſs, with the pi» | 
„ Madim ous + Mufti in waiting, are reſolv'd | 
IN. to cauſe the Chriſt ĩans to be more cru- 
Chaiſe. elly perſecuted than they are at Algi- | 
ers, and the Roman Church is reſoly'd 
at any rate to merit the Name of the Blood-thirſty 
Beaſt. They value not expoling the Reputation of | 
Princes; I bluſh for my Race, and am often oblig'd | 
to ſwallow my Tears. | believe the Efficacy of 
Maſſes no more than you, therefore I will not offer 
you any. I am very glad to hear the Cardimal f ot 
Lorrain proves ſo conſtant; for a Prelate of his Ta- ls i 
lent and Conſtitution muſt certainly be a great 
Conſolation to a diſtreſſed Princeſs. Pranteme who 
has ſo much flatter'd you, may do ic again; and 
tho' Sarcy has been too ſincere, yet he dares not 
contradict him in your Preſence. I hope to ſee | 
the Ruins of my Country rais'd up again; for 
tho* our Ambitions Monarch huffs and hectors all 
_ Chriſtendom, yet his Game to me ſeems very de- 
ſperate, and I believe he'll prove the Dog in the 
Fable; ſince he has fo depopulated and impoveriſh'd * 
his Dominions by Perſecutions, that thoſe piors 
Drones the Mond, only can ſupport the Church's | 
Grandeur in their Faces with Three-ſtory-Chains; ' 
the reſt of his People being reduc'd to wooden | 
Shoes and Garlick. Tho' our Gazertes are little | 
better than Romances, yet they will ſerve to di- | 
vert you and your Cardinal, when not better em- 
ploy d; and I wiſh I could ſend them to you week- { 
ly. "Tis true, great numbers ſet out daily from 
hence, for your Covntry, and among them, Peo- 
ple of the beſt Quality, but 1 carefully avoid all 
Commerce with them; and tho I have a wonder- 
ful eſteem for you, take it not amiſs, Madam, if 1 
endeavour never to ſee you. 


Cardind 
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Cardinal MALARINE ro the Marguiſs 
De BARBESIE UX. 


1A ſurpriz d to think you have profited fo lit- 
| tle by your Father's Example: As great a Beaſt 
as he was, he govern'd himſelf better than you; 


for contenting himſelf with pillaging all Franc, ac- 


| were mightily miſtaken in the choice 


cord ing to our Maxims, he never attempted the life 
| of any Man, nor ever ſet any “ Ravillac's to work. 
s it not a horrible thing to ſee the .. _ 
 +Servant of a Miniſter of State ſuffer * =C 
| upon the Wheel, and publiſh the ſhame tbe 48h. 


him that ſet him to work? You 7 Grandval 
bam d inFlan- 


6 1 ders for at» 
+ of your Villain; for whenever you N 


dave a King to diſpatch, you muſt em- K W. 
ploy a Jeſuit, or ſome Novice inſpi- 
ted by their Religions Society; and had you been ſo 
| wiſe, the * Prince you had a Plot a- 1 
3 
; to hinder the deſigns of a F King for + Lewis 14. 
| whom I have the tenderneſs of : fa. nine 


, | ther, who was always under my Subjection, and 


vou d have married my Niece, if | had pleas d. I 
kl] into a cold Sweat even in the midſt of my Fire 
| and Brimſtone, at the News of your Conſpiracy; 
{ becauſe it ſo ſeverely reflected on his Reputation. 
| Ought you to have expos d his Credit in ſo dubious 
an Euterpriſe ? Is it not ſufficient that Poets ſet him 
upon + Mont Pagnotte, whilſt other ER 
Princes gave glorious Examples at the 7 4 pion 3 
Head of their Troops ? That they re- Cie 9 
proach him with Inceſt, Sodomy, Aa 
dultery, and an unbridled Paſſion for the Relict of 
i Poor * Poet, who is a Turn · ſpit here 
below, and who had nothing to keep * Scarror, 
lim from ſtarving when upon Earth, 
is | F 4 but 
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but the Penſion which the Charity of Ann of Auſtria 
granted to his Infirmities, rather than his Works, 
_ tho? very diverting. What was your aim in this 
cowardly Deſign ? Wou'd you have more Servants, 


and more Whores? Or, ought you to effect that, to 
revive thoſe Scenes of Cruelty and Treachery which 
we baniſh'd after thedeath of the moſt eminent Cars | 

| 
never amount to the Treaſures | was Maſter of ; and | 
how much is there now left, ask the Duke of Ma- | 


dinal Richelieu? All the Wealth you can raiſe, will 


Zarine, and my Nephew of Nevers; one has been 


the Bubble of the Prieſts, and the other of his Plea- 
ſores. So that the Children of the firſt will hardly | 
ſhare one year of my Revenue. His Wife for ſe-. 
veral years was no charge to him, ſhe, for her | 
Beauty, being kept by Strangers; whilſt he fool'd | 
away thoſe vaſt Riches he had by her. In wy | 


you ſee the praying Coxcomb I made choice 


which I muſt confeſs I did when | was in my Cups, 


has through his Zeal and Bigotry ruin'd all, even 
my moſt beautiful Statues; and that there is a Cui ſe 


entail d upon ſuch Eſtates, as begin with a Miracle, 
and end with a Prodigy. I was born at Mazere, 
without any other advantage than that of my Beau- 


ty ; but as a young Fellow can ſcarce deſire a better 


Portion than that, in rh, fo it mov'd Cardinal An- | 


theny to lead me lovingly from his Chamber into 
his Cloſet, where on a ſoft eaſie Couch he preach'd 


[ 


5 
. 


K * * 


to me Morals after the Halian faſhion; by which, 


and ſome other virtuous Actions of the ſame ſtamp, 
I became the richeſt Favorite in the Univerſe. You 
may, as well as l, heapa mighty Treaſure, and loſe 


it fooliſhly. Do not be guilty then of Murder, for | 


things ſo uncertain in the Poſſeſſion. Poor Louves 


who left you all, who drank more than Ale ander, 


and thiev'd better than Colbert, or I, has not now 
water to quench his thirſt. You will undoubtedl 
meet the ſame Deſtiny , tor this is the Reſidence ( 


Tray: | 
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Traytors, Murderers, Thieves, and all other no- 
torious Villains. *Tis not altogether ſo pleaſant a 
place this, as | Mendon and Chaville; = 
for we drink nothing but Aua. fort in, * Gree | 
and eat burning Charcoal ;, all Happi- Par 

neſs is baniſh*d, Miſery only triumphs; 
and notwithſtanding all thoſe lying Stories the 
Prieſts may tell you, yet vou'l be ſtrangely ſur pri- 
ſed, when you come to judge it by your own Ex- 


perience. 


m 1 


— 


Cardinal Anthony; he is ſeverely puniſh'd in a Libel 


— wv. _— — a _— — 


Tbe Axswes of Monſieur le Marquiſs de 


BAR B ASIE UX to Cardinal MAZ A- 


R INE. ; 


Voor Eminence, I find, is ia a great Paſſion, 


. . becauſe my Father did not get an Eſtate in your 


| Service: Muſt you therefore abuſe him, and turn 


that as a crime upon me, which has been practis'd 
ever ſince there have been Kings in the World? If 


Jour Talent only lay in Pillagiag and Plundering, 


muſt it therefore preſcribe co mine? And do you 
think the glory of taking away by Dagger, or Poi- 


| fon, the Enemies of ones Prince, deſerves leſs Im- 
mortality, than of Ruining his Subjects? You have, 


I confeſs, very meritoriouſly eterniz'd your Name 


dy that method, for which reaſon you ought in 


Conſcience to allow me the liberty to find out ano- 
ther. You are much in the wrong on't, to com- 

plain of the Duke of Aſacarine, who did you the 
honour to think you were only in Purgatory, and 
laviſh'd your Treaſures upon Bigots, in hopes to 


pray you out of it. If he in a holy Fit of Zeal diſ- 


membred your fige Statues, which perhaps too of- 
ten recall'd to your memory the pious Sermons of 


made 
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made againſt him, in Viadication of your beauteous 
Niece. If that Satyr reaches your Regions beloy, | 
you'l ſoon be convinced what a Coxcomb you were | 
when you choſe the worſt of Men, to couple with 
the moſt charming of Women. This, with ſeveral ! 
other Paſſages of your Life, makes me not much 
wonder at your condemning me by your CardinaPs | . 
Authority, to drinking Aqua- ſortis, and eat burn- | 


ing Charcoal : It may perhaps be a proper Diet for 


Throne; and as it is no extraordinary thing to con- 


Evicurean Cardinals and Italians, who love hot Li- 
quors, and high-ſeaſon'd Ragoos; but the Lords of 
Chaville and Mendon deſire other Entertainments. 
How do you know, | beſeech you, but I may take 
the Cell of the young Marguiſs I” Aacre at * Mont * 
1 Valerine, there by a long Penitence to I us 
Hermitage purge me of thoſe Sins you ſay I have the 
near Paris. committed? Therefore if you reckon | 
mae in the number of thoſe Reprobates + de 
doom 'd to People the Infernal Shades, time will at Dea 
laſt make ĩt appear, that your Eminence has reckon d 

without your Hoſt. 1 8 } 
+ Pric 


—_— — 


MARY of England the POPE. an 


| Moſt Holy Father, 3 
7 E malignant Planet that govern'd at my that 
1 Birth, fo influenc'd all the Faculties of my 


Soul, that I was the moſt outrageous and barbarous 
Princeſs that til} that time mounted the Engliſh | hoo, 


tinue in the ſame temper, in a Country inhabited ham 

only with Tyrants, and the Butchers of their Sub- 

jects; ſo you ought not to be ſurpriz'd, if I am not 

now diſpoſſeſs d of it. I had not long troubled - to | 
Wor 
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World before my * Mother was Divorc'd, and | 
my ſelfdeclar'd incapable of ſucceed- „ 
Henry VIII. Am of Bulloign was then * f_ | 
th | brought to the Roval Bed, and, what Spain. 
al | Was worſe, with her was introduce d. 
ch | a Religion ſo conformable to the Laws of God, that 
. | it never ſuited with my Inclifiations. The proud 
us Rival of Catharine, was afterwards Sacrific'd to the 


|} Inconſtancy of her voluptuous Husband ; but that 
T | inſipid Religion, to my grief, was not confounded 


of | with her; for the young and ſimple Edward coun- 
ts, tenanc'd it during his Reign. But then came my 
k Turn, and you know, Sovereign Pont. f, with what 
IN ' Pride and Malice l mounted the Throne; the means 
oy | I nsd to deſtroy that curſed Heretical DoQtrine ; 


ve te pleaſure | took in ſhedding my Subjects Blood, 
on What Magnificence and Splendour I gave to the 
wil Maſs; how barbarouſly I treated that innocent aud 


* deautiful Princeſs Jane Saffoll ; with what ſeverity 1 
q d my Siſter Elizabeth ;, and alſo the immoderate 
joy that ſeiz'd my precious Soul, when 1 married a 
Prince who had, as well as 1, the good quality of 
| being Cruel to the higheſt degree, is not unknown 
to you. Notwithſtanding what 1 ſaid in the begin- 
ning of my Letter, you may perhaps think. my den- 
timents now alter d, but I aſſure you the contrary, 
and that | cannot behold with patizace your pre- 
ſent Inſenſibility and Mildneſs. ls it poſſible you 
can ſuffer a Religion, deſtitute of all Ornaments, 
that has nothing but Truth and Simplicity to re- 
commend it, to get the advantage of your Rome, 
_ which Reigns in Blood and Purple, ſubſiſts by Falſ- 
gliſh | hood and Idolatry, and ſets up and pulls down 
| | Kings? How can you eadure it? What a horrid 
ame and weakneſs is this? Are there no more Ra- 
Sub- vailacs? Is there neither Powder nor Daggers in 
ch the Arſenal of the Jeſuit,? Have they forgot how 
10 to build Wheels, Gibbets and Scaffolds? Or is 
* pour 


* 9 
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your Malice, Envy, Hatred and Fury, ſeiz'd with 
a Lethargy? *Sdeath, holy Father! Iam diſtracted 
when l think that nothing ſucceeds in England, where 

1 took fo much pains, and practis'd ſo much Cruelty 


to eſtabliſh Popery, and root out the Doctrine of te 


Apoſtles; and where your pious Emiſſar ies, follow. 


ing my Zeal, had invented moſt admirable Machines, | 


to ſacrifice, with James the Firſt, all the Enemies 


of your Antichriſtian Holineſs! Do you ſleep? and 


muſt France only brandiſh the glorious Flambean of | 
Perſecution ? Conſider, I pray, that I employ the 
| beſt of my time in Imprecations againſt the Deſer- 


ters from your Church; that I fo inflam'd my Blood E 


in thoſe Tranſports, that it threw me into a Drop- 
fie, which hurried me to the Grave. My Husband, 
who was too much of my temper, to love me, waz 
very little concern'd. la ſhort, that filthy Diſeaſe | 
ſtifled me, a certain preſage of the continual thirſt 


I now ſuffer. But 1 once more beſeech you, moſt | 


holy Father, to reinforce your Squadrons to join | 


them with the moſt Chriſtian King's, and with your 


holy Benediction, give them ſtrict ordets to grant 
no Quarters to the Diſciples. of St. Paul. You will 
infigitely oblige by it both me and Lucifer, who is 
now as zealous a Romaniſt as your Eldeſt Son, and 
who, like him, wou'd not willingly ſuffer any but 
good Papiſts, the Friends and Penſioners of Ver. 
ſailles, thoſe ſworn Enemies of Liberty and Property | 
in his Dominions. I am ſo ill natur'd, that my Hus. 
band Philip is as cautious of imbracing me, as he was | 
in the other World; but that's no misfortune either 
to Earth or Hell; for we could produce nothing 
but a Monſter between us, which wou'd be the Ter- 
ror of Mankind, and Horror of Devils. 


n 


77 


The POP B's Anſwer to M ARM of England. 


VO are too violent, dear Madam, and Men of 


my Age and Grandeur require more mode- 


ration. I'm acquainted with your History, and 
know your Zeal, by the ſame Token you need not 


waſte your Lungs to acquaiat me with either the 


one or the other. To be free with you, I am not 
of the humour to eſpouſe madly other Peoples Paſ- 
ſions, tho I ſhould leave the Triple Crown deſtitute 
But I will make the 


of all Pomp and Greatneſs. 
Hereticks blot out of their Writings, if poſſible, 
the names of Antichriſt, devouring Dragon, Welf diſ- 


 guiſed in a Sheep-+kin, and ſeveral others as abuſive. 


Do you not believe People are weary of paying a 
blind Obedience to the See of Rome ? Imperiouws 
France has made us ſenſible of it; and 'tis not the 


n | fault of the Eldeſt Son of the Couch, if he does no: 


Dethrone his Mother. Ecclciiaſtical Cenſures are 
now out of Faſhion, and no more minded than 
Paſquinades. We were ſcora'd and ridiculd in 


ſom as my quondam Miſtreſs, or Donna Maria di S. 
Germano, you wou'd not oblige me to put up freſh 
Affronts for your ſaks. Your Husband is to blame 
to treat you with ſuch indifference, and I think it 


very ill for an infected Worm-eaten Carcaſs to de- 
ſpiſe ſo devout a Queen. But I cannot imagine why 


the Popes, who live all under the ſame Zone with 
you, ſuffer ſuch Coldneſs. 


you. Which in time, | hope, may advance your 
Grandeur; for we hear Plato is in love with you 
for your Zeal, and that Pro/perpine is given over by 
the Phyſiciaes. Therefore take my advice, and 
grins 


your Father's time; and tho' you were as hand- 


Suppoſe your Hausband 
ſnou d, like a Heretick, deſpiſe their Exhortations, 
one of their Decrees has power enough to Divorce 
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drink as little water as you can; for, being Drop- 
ſical, the water of Styx muſt needs be prejudicial 
to you, and the Church wou'd loſe an admirable 
good Friend. I offer you no Indulgences, they are 
pure Mountebank Drugs; and were you got no fur- 
ther yet than Purgatory, have not the virtue to | 
bring you out. But grant they had that Power; 
as your Amours ſtand now, I ſuppoſe you wou'd | 
not deſire it; ſo till I have the happineſs of wiſh- 
ing your Imperial Majeſty much joy. 


HARLEQUIN to Father aCnaiss 


Ince we were of the ſame Trade, with this dif- 
OJ ference only, that I compos'd Farces to make 
the World laugh, and that you invent Tragedies 
that give them Horror; I believe, Reverend Father, 
you will not condemn the liberty I take of writing 
to you. 8 „ 
In the firſt place, I beſeech your Reverence not to 
put your Penit ents out of conceit with thoſe harm- 
leis Diver ſions which make me and my Brother 
Players live ſo plentifully; but be pleaſed to take 
our ſmall Flock into your Protection: That Power 
lies in the Breaſt of you and your pious Society : 
And who wou'd grudze it to ſuch holy Men, who 
have no other aim than ſettling and ſatisfying Mens | 
Conſciences, by clearing all the controverted Diffi- | 
culties of Chriſtianity, and rendring Religion ſo 
plain and eaſie, that our Enemies cannot find the 
leaſt doubt or difficulty iu it. Nay, like dexterous 
Artiſts, you can, with your admirable Morals, re- 
move the juſteſt Scruples; for they give ſo pious 
an Air, fo devout a Shade to the greateſt Crimes, 
that they inchant the World, and hide their Defor- 


1 am, &c. 3 
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mity, without oppoſing the Licentiouſneſs of Paſ- 
fions , or deſtroying their Pleaſures or Intention. 
Theſe admirable Talents, moſt holy Confeſſor, open 


to your Society the Clolets and Hearts of Princes, and 
bring all the lovers of Voluptuouſneſs and Bar ba- 


rity to be your Cenfeſſianaries. Truly, Reverend 
Father, your Fame is infinite, and the great St. Loy- 
ola may be proud of having fo many & ht eras Diſ- 
ciples But theſe Miracles make the World believe 


him ſomething related to Simon Magus; for with- 


out Inchantmeats tis impoſſible to do ſo many Pro- 


digies. The Lameneſs in his Feet, and Megrim 


bes daily troubled with, by being too near a hot 


Furnace of Brimſtone, make him to peeviſh and out 
of humour, that he cannot write to any of you; 
therefore look upon me as his Secretary, and not a 
jot the leſſer Sai»: for having been upon the Stage; 
all Paris can witneſs for me, that as ſoon as I laid 
aſide my Comical Mask and Habit, I cou'd upon 
occaſion look as demure and devout as a freſh par- 
don d Penitent ; ſo that the Imployment is neither 
above my Gravity, nor, 1 hope, above my Sinceri- 
ty and Capacity; for | have otten had the honour 
of ſhewing my Parts before his moſt Chriſtian Na- 
jeſty, in his Scraglio, to make him more prolifick, 
and more diſpos to the mighty Work of Propa- 
gation. But, Kc verend Fat her, tis time now to tell 
Jou, as a good Catholick, and your Friend, that 
we are fo ſcandaliz d here at his Conduct, that we 
cannot believe he follows your holy Advice; and 


were it{ not for this doubt, and our ſollicitations, 
| Leuifer had laſt Summer ſent Loyola under the Com- 


mand of Monſieur Luxembourg, to Dragoon you. 
ZLounas | ſays he, is the Order that daily ſent me ſo 
many Subjects revolied ? *Tis true, the Rogues Ra- 
vellac and Clement have a little diſerac'd you, but 
we do not value now what they ſay, for the Wis 


have eſpouſed your Qnarrel, and blind the Eyes of 


Detra- 
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Detraction. ladeed, it is no wonder to us, ſince 
they ſing to As Harp, which had the power to 

claim the Tranſports of Jupiter. Is there any thing 
lo charmiag as the Diſcourſe of * Ariſte and Eugene, 
2 "4 and that little Je ne ſgai quoi, they — 
Father Ba- ſo wittily of? Who can reſiſt the Art 
_— 2 of good Invention in the work of Wit, 
ai , or an exquiſite choice of good Verſes? ? 
And who would not be charm'd with 
all thoſe Panegyricts upon the Ladies? Is not once 
reading of them a thouſand times more diverting, 
than thoſe profound Writings you fo prudently forbid 


your Penitents the peruſal of? I own indeed, that 


this Conduct is not altogether ſo Apoſtolical, but 
tis much eaſier than to be always puzzling and ham. 
mering out Parables. *Tis certain, moſt Reverend Fa- 
ther, ſhoud you leave the Sacred Writ open to all 
Readers, it wou'd fare with a thouſand good Souls, 
as with King 4hy/errs, who became favourable to 
the true Religion, by reading a true Chronicle. 


How many blind Wretches think ye,wow'd ſee clear? 


How many Favorites wou'd be hang'd, and Morde- | 
car's raigd to Honour? And how many Jeſuits woud 
be treated as the Prieſts of Baal? But you, I'm ſure, | 
will take care to hinder that; for truly *twou'd be 
contrary to your Eccleſiaſtical Prudence; and tis 
much ſafer for you to darken the Divine Lights, 
and confound by Sophiſms the Sacred Truths of 
Holy Writ ; for what wou'd become of your Church, 
if the Clouds were once diſperſed ; ſince it flour- 
riſhes by their Favour, and the Protection of Igno- 
rance? Nothing can keep up the credit of a reps- | 
diated Cheat, whoſe Shams are ſo notorious, and 
whoſe Equipage ſo different from that of the Legi- 
ri mate Spouſe 1 Jeſu Chriſt, that neither he, nor any 
of his faithful Servants, know or own her, but Ig- 
norance and Falſhood. I ask your pardon, molt 
Reverend Father, theſe Expreſſions flow ſo * 
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Father La Chaiſc's Anſwer to Harlequin. 81 
from my Subject, that they have eſcaped my Since- 


ity 3 and I own this is not the Style of a Flatterer. 


But to attone for my fault, Iwill give you ſome 
wholſome Advice, which is, te mate Hay while the 
Sum ſhines, for you muſt not e xpect much fair wea- 
ther in theſe doleful Qnarters. Thoſe worthy Gen- 
tlemen call'd Conſeſſors, being look d upon here to 


be no better than fo many nes Fat ui, that lead 


their Followers into Precipices; for which reaſon 
they are not allow'd Ice with their liquor. This I 
can alſure you to be true uw vorbo #ftrronis : There» 
fore ſince you know what you mutt truſt to, I need 


not adviſe a Perſon of your profound Parts, what 


meaſures to take. Aden. 


— 
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FalerlaCyh arst's Anſver to Harlequin. 


| Tho you convers'd with none but impudent, 


1 louſie Ri mers, yet you are not ignorant, you 
little Jacl- Pudding of the Stage, that all Compa- 
riſons are odious; and th: tiltere can be none be- 
tween the Confeſſor of 2 X.2.1:4, and a Buffon. But 
to anſwer. your Letter with the moderation and 


1 prudence of a Jeſuit, | wil Oh 501 che firſt part of 


it not meant to me. And now to take into Conſide- 
ration the Eſſential Points in it: Have we not pro- 
ſerib d Hereſie by found of Trumpet? And not- 
withſtanding all the pretty Books we have publiſh, 
and the cajoling Tricks we have us d, is not Hereſie 


ſtill the Came ? But, to be ſerious, #7 :{c4uim, good 


Roman Catholic l muft follow no otizer Lights than 
thoſe of Tradition; and they, who are fo incredu- 
lous and obſtinate as not to belicve it, muſt have 
their Eyes open d with the Sword. Twou'd be a 
line Enterprize, wou'd it not, and very profitable 
© the Church, to condemn Im g, Candles, Hch- 
EC water 
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water, Beads, Scapularies, Relicks, with an hundred 
others, which are ſo many golden Mines, and offer 
only to m_ the ſlovenly Equipage of Calvins Re- 
formation ? Devotion merely Spiritual, is too flat | 
and _ z therefore — muſt ſet it off ow Fu 
bilees, Pilgrimages, Proceſſions, Drums, Trumpet; 
Croſſes, awe, and all the Mountebank Tricks, > 
and noble Knick-knacks of St. Germar's Fair. If 
did not know that Jeſting was an habitual Sin in | 
yon, I wou'd never pardon you; for the Society of 
Felzzz does not teach us to forgive Injuries. Tell | 
St. Levola, the firſt of us that ſhall be ſent Poſt to 
mighty Lucifer, to deſire his aſſiſtance ia thoſe in- 
portant Affairs our great Monarch has undertaken 
by bis In ſtigation, and which are too tedious now | 
to relate, ſhall pu: into his Portmantle ſome Ice to 
refreſn kim, Plaiſters for his Megrim, and Ointment , 
for his Borns: Tell him alſo, that the Memory of 
the glorious Prophet Mahomer, is not more reſped- 
ed than his; and that I am FL 


His meſt Zealow, 
and very humble Servant, 


Ls CHAISE. 
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The Duke of ALV A to the CIIX GY 
France. 1 
: | 
Believe, worthy Gentlemen, you are very wel 
1 ſatisfied that Iam damu'd ; --- and indeed tber 
was little likelihood that ſuch a Monſter as my ſell 
ſhould enjoy Happineſs, after having committed 6 
much Wickedneſs, and taken ſo much pleaſure it; y. 
it. I took a fancy to As of Cruelty from my ve 
ry Cradle, and with great Fidelity ſervd Phil tit 


The Dake of Alva to the Clergy of France. $2 


Gecond . The celebrated Apoſtle of the Gentiles ne- 
yer made ſo many miſerable Wretches, when he 
was a violent Zealot of the Law. I, like him, made 
uſe of Chains, Racks, Fire, and all that an ingeni- 
ous Fury cou'd imagine moſt tormenting ; but it 


was never any part of my deſtiny to be converted 
at laſt, like him. Thus I went on in my Iniquities, 


and became the ſtrongeſt Brute that Bigotry ever 
debauch'd ; ſo that at my firſt arrival to Hell, there 
was never a Devil of the whole pack but fell a trem- 


bling, tho' he had been never ſo much accuſtomed 
to 1nc 


h Company before. But, Gentlemen, why 


| are not you become wiſe by my Example? For you 


muſt not flatter your ſelves, that the difference of 
our Profeſſions makes any in our Crimes. You are 
Warriours when you pleaſe ; for the Menaſtick Sol- 
diery follow'd the Duke of Mayerne's Standard du- 
ring the League; crown'd themſelves with immor- 
tal Shame at the barbarous Triumph of St. Bart ho- 


. lomew; and ſhoulder'd the Musket after they had 


h'd thoſe bloody Sermons, which made Chri- 


| fans treat their fellow Creatures like Beaſts of 


Prey. I confeſs | never troubled my head about 


 Scruples of Conſcience, and if I have not obey'd 
that Article of the Decalogue, Thou ſhalr not kill, 1 
| never roar'd out with a wide Mouth, as the Prieſts 
af the Roman Church, Per ſecute, Impriſen, Kill, De- 
Frey, force them to Obey. My Fury came only from 


Jour Brethren, who had ſo throughly corrupted 
me, that 1 thought Heaven wou'd be my reward, if 
I butcher'd all they were pleasd to ſtigmatize with 


Herefie, So I gave alooſe to my Paſſions, as you 
may read in Hiſtory, where I think they have us'd 
me but too kindly. To ſeduce Men of weak Un- 
1 derſtandings is no extraordinary matter; but that 


Princes, who ought to have a competent knowledge 
of every thing, ſhou'd be cheated by you, is a mi- 
racle to me. No Age of the World ever ſaw a 
ä greater 
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greater Example of it, than in my Maſter Philip, 
whoſe natural Sloth, and beſotted Bigotry, gay 
ſo fair a Field to theſe Eccleſiaſtical Impoſtors, 
fair an opportunity to manage him as they pleasd; | 
and his *Father's Aſhes are a ſufficient | 
| Charles V. proof of it. Inſtead of ſetting before 
his Eyes the Examples of that invinci- 
ble Prince, theſe ſanctiſied Villains only plung d 
him deeper in Superſtition and Idolatry. And 83 
domineering lazy Lord of a Country Village, will | 
never go out of his own Pariſh, ſo he never travellg ! 
farther than from A ad d to the Eſcurial. His Wife, 
Father, Son, end brother, ſelt the Effects of their bar. 
bacous Doctrine: And, to leave behind him a pious 
Idea of bis Sonl, when he was dying, he order d his 
Cr own i Cofin to be ſet before him. This was 
fro lie vic 2 witneſs; but that is no crime in 
a2 Vou' tell me, perhaps, I direct my dil- 
coui ie to impr per Perm, who know not the Hi- 
ſtory of Pl;// A. 4, Ignorance being common 
enough in thoſe of yo''r Fraternity; yet let me tel 
'Jou, I am not miſtakeu; for the Diabolical Spirit 
that now polices von, is the very ſame that infſo—- 
enc'd the Prieſts of my time; and I may ſafely af- 
firm, that *-azce is the Theatre of Cruelty and ini- 
quicy. Your onarch, who is much ſuch another 
Saint as my Caſter, ſpares the poor Proteſtants 
Lives. for no other rcaton but to make, by his ig- 
human Torments, Death more deſirable to them. 
Theſc and a thouſand more unjuſt Actions dogs 
he commit, to ſatiate your helliſh Vanity, Which 
wou d for ever domineer in the City built on ſeven 
Mountains. To this you'l anſwer, What doth it 
ſigniſie if we make him Proſecute the Proteſtants, 
Murder their Kings, and keep no Faith or Trex 
ties with them, ſince it iacreaſes our Power, and 
propagates our Religion? But, Gentlemen, when 
you come to be where I am, you will, Pm certallh 
ling to another Tune. — The 


— 
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The Ax sw ER of the Clergj of France to the 
Þ Duke of ALVA. 


H* D you made as ſincere a Confeſſion in the 
* Days of Yore, as you do now, you might, 


l- for your Zeal inperfecnting Hereſie, have obtain d 
g m artiple Abſolution of all your Sins, tho? they 
3 | fd been never fo numerous and black, and been 
Wl ; 5 glorious Saint in the Roman Calender; which in- 


duces us to believe, your Zeal tended rather to- 
wards the Propagation of your own Power and In- 
tereſt, than that of the Church. Thus ia cheating 
us, You Ickewife cheated your ſelf ; and we are not 
forry at your Calamities. But does it become you, 
who once fill Handers and Spain with Horror, to 
feproach the Apoſtolick Legions with the noble Ef- 
$ of their Fervency ? And was it not abſolutely 
neceſſary, after we had once preached the Deſtru- 
ction of the Proteſtants, that Lew:s the Great, to 
compleat his Glory, and our Satisfaction, ſhould 
ſend his holy Troops to Burn, Raviſh, and Pillage 
at Diſcretion; that he might ſay with an Emperor 
Rome, whom he very much reſembles, Let them 
» fo they fear me? Where, Sir, do you find 
us commanded to keep Faith with Hercricks, or ſof- 
their Princes to live, when *tis againſt our la- 
tereſt ? Does not the Roman Church diſpenſe with 
theſe little Peccadillos, and are not thoſe who wear 
der Cloth, and eat her Bread, obliged to obey her 


— 
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hich | 94 4 What pleaſes us moſt, is to hear a whi- 
vel | ning Recreant, as thou art, ſing peccavi at this time 
th it ol day, and pretend to Remorſe of Conſcience. For 
a0; your comfort, you may deſire Cerberus, if you pleaſe, 
"= do join in the Conſort with you; but reſt aſſured, 
= that if you had three Mouths like that triple-headed 
Fe" | Car, your Barking would be all in vein. 

The Ga P BILIP. 
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PHILIP of Auſtria the DA ur HIN. 


"THAT do you mean, worthy Kinſman; | 


by pretending to be a Man of Honour 
Does it become a Perſon of your Birth ? Do you 


find any Precedent for it in your Family? Did your 


Father make himſelf formidable by it? Or do you 


find in Hiſtory , that any merciful or generous 
Prince made himſelf fo Great, or reign'd ſo Pro- 
ſperouſly for almoſt 60 Years, as your debauch'd 


and perjur'd Father has done, who is now the 


Terror and Scourge of Europe, and will be its Ty- 


rant, if Treachery and Gold can prevail? But 


ye think thoſe things to be Crimes in Sovereign: 
If he has indulg'd his Luſt, does he not ſeverely | 
perſecute Hereſie ? And beſides, does not his * A.. 


„ Man refs conſtantly pray and offer Sacri- 
11 fice? Lou know ſhe's old enough to 
h be prudent, and lives upon the gravi- 


ty of her Age, ſince ſhe ſtretches her Devotion e- i 
ven to the Stage; by the ſame token ſhe will ſuſſer 


none of her * Husb id's diverting 


42288 | Farces to be acted there any more. 
Mainrenon Thank Heaven therefore for ſending 


was born in you that bountiful Patronneſs from the | 


Martenico. I New World, who is the comfort | ;Þ 


and preſervatioa of your Father and 


his Kingdoms; and tho' your Afother was my near 
Relation, yet am I not aſhamed to ſee ſo pure and 


Zealous a Saint ſupply hei place in the Royal Bed. g the 


1 wonder ſhe has not yet j revail'd with you to have 
more regard for the lutei eſt of the Reman Church; 


to promote the Grandeur whereof, I deſtroy d ma- 


1 
; 
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ny Thouſands of its Enemies, by the Miniſtry of | n cl 


the Duke of Alva, and ordered my Father's Bones 
ꝛ0 be dug out of the ground and Burat, for havin 


Tolerated 


Jou. 
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Folerated Luther's Hereſie. Otherwiſe 1 ſhould 
never have concern'd my ſelf about it, ſuppoſing 
none but Flegmatic Coxcombs wou'd eſpouſe a Church 
which does not keep open Houſe all the Year round, 
and won't pardon the greateſt Crimes for Money. 
You know, I don't doubt, what my Jealouſie coſt 
my * Son and f Wife, and how I treated the Con- 
or at Levanto: To balance that Ac- 
count with Heaven, I gave largely to * Don Caro- 
the Prieſts, built Adonaſteries, went to los, hy 
Proceſſions , was loaded like a Mule 7 rms 
with Beads and Relifts, and by this Don John 
means paſſed for a Saint. And this I of Auſtria. 
think may properly enough be call'd a 
good Religion. *Tis true, I never ſaw any Engage- 
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75 | ment but in my Cloſet, or at adſtance, like your 
. Prudent Father: What then, does the World talk 
ri. leß of me, or him for that? The end of my Lite, 1 
to muſt confeſs, was ſomething ſingular, for the / m 


ſeryd an Execution upon my Carcaſe before the 
time; and ſo we hear they do his. But what does 
| that ſignifie, ſo a Man ſatisfies his own humour? 
Be not infatuated then with vain Glory ; for if they 
who are exempt from the Flames of Hell, boaſt of 
| having Angels, Saints, and Martyrs for their Com- 
| panions, we can brag of having Popes, Cardinals, 
; Emperors, Kings, Queens, Jeſuits, Monks and Prieſts 
| ln abundance. I muſt own our Walks have not 
ear be charming Fountains and Shades of * Verſailles, 
and und the Eſcurial; and that it is always 
ed, | © hot weather with us bere, as with Ile 1. 
ave de good Folks under the Torrid Zone: * 2 — 
ab | But ſuch a trifle as this, ought not to 1 ? 
ma-. Make you ſhun the Company of ſo ma- 


; of | — Friends, as have an entire Affection far 
Ines | 


red 
ted 
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The DAUPHIN®: Anſwer to PHIL IT F 
pn Auſtria. | = 
N, TEither the Examples you have quoted, nar | 
thoſe which are daily before my Eyes, have 
power enough to pervert me; | have a veneration 
for Virtue, which you, forſooth, call the: quality | 
of a Coxcomb; and an abhorrence tor all caat bears 
the ſtamp of Vice, tho' you have illuſt rated it with 
the proſperous and glorious Reign of the French Mo- 
narch. But were the firſt unknown to me, I wou'd 
not lock for it in your Lite; ſince according to your i 
beſt Friends, it is a thing you never practis d. As Sons | 
have no Authority to condemn the Conduct of their | 
Fathers, ſo | will not preſume to examine into that 
of Lewis the 14th. But tell me, I beſeech you, what 
advantages you reapd from your Bigotry and Su ©” 
perſtition ? For my part, had I ſome of the Aſhes | 
of every Saint in the Roman Calendar in my Snuff-bor, J 
and carried Beads as big as Cangen- bullets about me, 
I ſhould not believe my ſelf either a better Chri- 
ſtian, or leſs cxposd to danger. But to what pur- 
| Poſe did you, who never expos'd your Royal Perſon | 
in Battle, arm your felt with all thoſe imaginary Pre- 
ſervatives ? Or can you ſay they defended you from | 
being devour d alive by Millions of Vermige that | 
puniſh'd you in this Lite, for the Iniquities you dale | 
ly committed, und were only the prelude to more | 
terrible Puniſhment. Let not my indifference for 
the Church of Lone break your Reſt; 1 have no | 
Power at preſent, aud | can't tell what my Senti- 
ments wou'd be had 1 a Crown on my Head: But it 
now cruelly troubles me, to ſee Frazce ſo weakned by | 
the diſperſion of ſo many thouſand innocent People; 
and did my opinion ſignifie any more in our Coun | 
cils than Wind, 1 wou'd adviſe the recalling of 2 
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But the Nymph you ſee with ſo much ſatisfaction ſup- 
ply the place of your Gran4child, and who has more 
power now than ever, is there as abſolute as a Di- 


| Amer. The French Monarchy, Which has ſubſiſted | 


for ſo many Ages, might be ſtill ſupported without 
her; ſhe being good for nothing that I know of, but 
to inſtruct Youth in the niceſt ways of Debauchery ; 
therefore I cou'd wiſh the King wou'd tranſport her 
to her native Soil, and make her Goverze/s of the 
American Monkies ; a fitter Employment for her 
than that ſhe uſurps over our Princeſſcs, To deal 
plainly with you, I have no Ambition to ſee your 


Majeſty, being ſatisfied with knowing you from pub- 
lick Report; ſo will carefully avoid coming near 


your Torrid Zone, if tis poſſible for a Man to be an 
time a King of France without it. . 


JUVENAL VOB OIL EA vu. 


er we don't dispatch Couriers every Day from 
the Kingdom of Pluto, you ought not to be ſur- 
priſed, that I have not had an opportunty, till now, 
of telling you what ſticks in my Stomach. [ thought 
your firſt Satyrs very admirable, your Expreſſions 
juſt, and laborioufly turn'd, yet Charming and Na- 

tural. Were the diſtribution of Rewards in my 
Power, I ſhould certainly give you ſomething for 
your Art of Poetry : But for your Lutrin, that Ma- 


ſter-Piece of your Wit, that higheſt Effort of your 


Imagination, I ſee nothing in it worthy of you, but 


it the Verſification. Every one owns you can write, 


nay, your very Enemies allow it; bit you know a 
Metamorphoſis requires an entire change, therefore, 
ſince you reſolve to imitate Virgil, you ſhould have 
made choice of noble H:res. He that traveſted 
tre 
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the ·Æneis, under ſtood it better than you, and did 
not. fatigue himſelf ſo much; and as he was a Man 
of clear and good Senſe, has judiciouſly remark'q, 
that his Queen diſguis d like a Country-Wench, is in- 
finitely beyond your Clock-maker's Wife dreſsd like 
an Empreſs. But let us leave this Subject, which 
now *tis too late to amend, ſince what is done can- 
not be undone. What did you mean, you ! fay, 
who have been accus'd of ſtealing my Lines, and 
who, to deal honeſtly with you, have often fol- 
low'd the fame Road | have trac'd ? What did you 
mean, I ſay, by reflecting on Particulars in your 
Satyr againſt Women? Did I ever ſet you that Ex. 
ample? Is nut my Sixth Satyr againſt the Sex in ge- 
neral; and when I look back as far as 
22 = — the Reigns of S turn and Rhea for Mo- 
——— deſty, do I pretend the leaſt ſhadow 
Bo of it is left upon the Earth? Uathink- 
ing Fool! thoſe different Characters you have drawn 
will make you ſo many particular Enemies; and 1 
queſtion, if the Patroneſs you have choſen can ſecure 
you from their Claws. If an affected Zeal inſpires 
you with ſo much Veneration for a Saint of the Ita- 
lian Faſhion, in truth, you ought to have burnt your 
Incenſe ſo privately, that the Smoke might not have 
offended others. How can the Bard that boaſts of 
eating no Fleſh in Lent, that would frankly diſci- 
+ Monks, pline bimſelf in the face of the Godly, 
like one of the | Militia of St. Fran- 
cis, adore a Golden Cow, and adorn an Idol each blaſt 
of Wind can ove:*hrow, with thoſe Garlands which | 
ſhould be preſerv*a for the S +r:1e5 of the greateſt He- 
roes! She is, tis true, very ſingular in her kind; | 
but will you ſtain your Name of /luſtrious Poet, by 
creeping, before a walking Mummy of her ſaperan- | ha 
nuated Gallantry ? Your ſordid Intereſt has made 
you a Traytor to Satyr; and thereby you _ | 
| re |} 
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an and St. Amant have been at Cuffs 


worthy Character you have given him, 
concerning 
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here continual Diviſions. || Chaqueli- 
|| Two Anci- 
ent Poets. 

* Two Modern 
Poets. | 

+ Madam 
Maintenon. 


with * Molier and Corni elle, becauſe 
you have not treated them ſo civilly as 
your + Urgande. The Two firſt ridi- 
cule your ſordid covetous Humour, 
and ſay, you learnt that Baſeneſs while ; 
you belong'd to the Reyiſter's-Office. The other Two, 
who were perhaps of your Trade, defend the Ho- 


' nour of your Extraction. But St. A- 


AFrench Po- 
et, whom Boi- 
leaumaktes free 


which he „ind in b 
ſwears is falſe; and ſubmitting his _ _ <4 


Verſes to the Judgment of unprejudi- where. 
ced Perſons, for which you ridicule + 
him, ſaid, in a havghty Tone, (which ſet us all 2 


mant, who will never forget the un- 


his Poverty 


laughing) that when he was a Gentleman of the 


Chamber in Ordinary to the Queen of Poland, and 
Ambaſſador Extraordinary at the Coronation of the 


| Queen of Sweeden, he kept ſeveral Footmen of better 


Quality than your ſelf, Chapelain, who cannot ſay 


fo much for himſelf, is content with ſinging the 


terrible Valour of the Duke de Nevers Lackeys, who 


kept time with their Cudgels on your Shoulders. 


We were forc'd to call for a Bottle to appeaſe this 
War; and St. Amant, taking the Glaſs in his Hand, 


wore by his Maker, he had rather you had call'd 


him Druntard than Fool, tho he drinks very mode- 


| rately ia this Place, where tis no great Scandal to 

de thirſty. Be not concern'd at this Paragraph, 

| becauſe the reſt of my Letter ſufficiently teſtifies 
| the Eſteem I have for you, and my coucern for your 
Welfare: Therefore to preſerve both, renounce 
| Jour ſordid way of praiſing Vice, and employ your 


happy Talent in teaching Good Manaers, and cor- 


_ recting the Bad, which will be an Employment wor- 
| Wy ot your great Genius, and is the only way to 


recom- 
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recommend you to the god Opinion of the Learned 
Ancients. 


——— 1 — 
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BOILEAU”s Arſver to JUVENAL. 1 


unſtrious Ghoſt, 


A Meſſage from the «ſes never fill'd me with 
5 fo much Tranſport, as the firſt ſight of your 
Letter; but I had not read ſix Lines, before I wiſh'd 
you had never done me that Honour. To praiſe my 
Satyrs, and fall foul upon my Lutrin, which made 
me ſweat more drops of Water, than your Drun- 
| kard, St. Amar, (ſince I muſt call him fo) erer 
drank of Wine, is no Favour. After many labori- 
ous and fruitleſs Endeavours, finding, to my great 
grief and diſtraction, I could match you in Mit, 1 
reſolv'd, if poſſible, to out-do you in Malice, which 
made me take the liberty of Romancing a little on 
St. Amant, failing toul upon Peoples Characters and 
Manners, and treating ſeveral ſcurvy Poets more 
roughly, than you did the Theſeis of Codrus, when 


you ſang, 


Semper ego auditor tantum, nunquamne reponam ? | 
Vexatus toties rauci Therſeide Codri? | 


Thus ſuffering the Gall of my Heart to flow thro' | 
the Channel of my Pea, I procur'd my ſelf Enemies 

in abundance, and ſince I muſt confeſs all to you, 
ſome Stripes with a Bull's-Pizzle, which was a moſt | 
terrible Morti fication to my Shoulders; but 1 bore | 
all this with the Patience of a Philoſopher, as will | 
appear by the follo ing Lines. 
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La Codrus, that nauſecus pretender to Wit, 
Condemn all my orks before Courtier and Cit, 
Ibear all with Paticuce, whatever he ſays, 
Ard value as little his Scandal as Praiſe. 
Vain-Glory no longer my Cina dcs are, 

"Tis Iuereſt alone tunes the Etrings of my Tyre. 
Integrity nourhbt bit a pl er ble Sham, 

For Money I Pre, and ifonty 1 Dann, 
Old politic Barts for Fame have no itehing, 
The Apollo / corrt, is the Steam of a Kitclir.. 


The Four firſt Lines, I muſt own, are ſomething 


againſt the Grain, and the natural laclinatioo 1 


have to Rail and be thought an excellent Poer, gives 
my Tongue the Lie; but the four laſt, which ſhew 
more Prudence than Wit, reconcile that matter. 
"Tis certainly, Iliſtriaus Bard, more diſſicult to 
pleaſe the World now than it was ia your Time; 
tor if I write Sazyr, I'm beaten tor it; if | praiſe, 
I'm call'd a mercexary Flatten, which ſo diſkeartens 
me, that I addreſs my ſelt iow to my Gardener 
only; and don't doubt but forme bulic »:ce Critict, 
will be cenſuring this Poems alſo. Not being in the 
beſt Humour, when I writ it, perhaps it may ap- 


_ pear ſomething dark and abſtruſe; but 1 can eakily 


excuſe that, by maintaining that tis impotlible tor 
the beſt Author in the World ro keep up always 


to the fame Strain. Have you ever head of the 


Tiles of the Peau-# Aſue, & Griſtdilis If Projer- 
bins had any little Children, trouli be a moſt a- 
reeable Diver ſion for them, and i wov'd fend it 
em for a Preſent I ho that Aube furniſhes you 
with ſufficieat matter io laugh at me, yet 1 muſt 


| confeſs he has found the Art of making ſomething 


of a Trifle. Every one here learns his Verſes by 


Heart; and in ſpight of my Tranſlation of Longinia, 


which makes it fo plaialy appear, | vnderſtand 
Greek, aud know ſomething ©: . 17 Book be- 
eins 
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gins to be deſpis d. Wor'd it not break 2 Man: 
Heart to ſee ſuch impertinent Staff prefer'd before 
ſo many ſublime Pieces? But, as for your Glory, 
that will eternally ſubſiſt, and nothing can deſtroy | 
it, ſince Time has not already done it. 2 | 
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Ince the Spirit of Curioſity poſſeſſes us here in 
AJ this World no leſs than it did in yours, tis an 
infinite trouble for thoſe Perſons, Madam, who 
were acquainted with every thing while they liv'd, | 
not to know all that paſſes after their Death; and 
of this you'll one Day make an Experiment. I am 
not deſirous to know, Madam, what you have done 
to ſucceed the greateſt Beauties of the Earth, in 
the Affection of an old libidinous Monarch, nor 
what Charms you make uſe of to ſecure the Poſſeſ- 
fion of his Heart, at an Age you cannot pleaſe with- 
out a Miracle. My Planet, dear Madam, has ren- 
dred me ſomewhat knowing in theſe Affairs, for 
Henry the 2d was my Gallant as long as he livd; 
and tho' I was a little handſomer than you, I was 
not, I think, much younger. But I muſt tell you, | 
I cannot comprehend what procures you thoſe loud 
Commendations and Applauſes which reach even | 
to our Ears, and are by their noiſe moſt horribly | 
offenſive to us. The Advantages of my Birth were | 
great; and it is well known my Charms ſo capti- 
vated Francis the Firſt, that they redeem'd my Fa- 
ther from the Gallows. I married a very conſide - 
rable Man, and the Name of Breze Reneſchal of Nor- 
mandy, ſounds ſomewhat better than that of Scar- 
ron the Queens Ballad-maker. The Houſe of Poitiers | 
too, from which 1 was deſcended, may ſurely — 
1 place 
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place of thoſe Monarchs from whom that mercenary 
Fellow Boilean derives your Extraction; and laſtly, 


if I had a few particular Enemies, I did nothing to 
make my ſelf generally odious. Yet for all this, I 
was neither canoniz'd nor prais'd, but openly 
laugh'd at, and by One of my own Profeſſion, I 
mean, the Dutcheſs of Eſt ampe, who was Miſtreſs 
to the Father of my Len, and faid ſbc w., bern on 
my Wedding-Day, Blunacrirg, imprudent Bayard 
was baniſh'd for ſpeaking ie freely of me; and 
tho it was ſaid, rt for ne alone Beauty had the 

Privilege not to grow old, the Compliment was fo 


forc'd, that I was little the better for it. Ragged 


Marot was the only Peet that ever pretended to 
couple Rhimes in iny Praiſe, and I will appeal to 
you if he did not deſerve to go naked. 


I dare not, ( wer't to ſave my Ranſom \ 
Affirm your Ladyſhip is Handſome ,, 
Nor without telling monſirous Lies, 
Defend the Lightning of your Eyes , 
For, Madam, to declare the Jynt h, 
Tou ve neither Face, nor Shape, nor Tout“. 


Home er, all Flattery apart, 
Tou ve plaid your Cards with wondrous Art. 
When Young, no Lover ſaw your Charms, 
Or preſt you in his eager Arms : 
But Triumphs your Old Age attend, 
And you begin where others end. 


What think you, adam, of this, is it not ra- 
ther Saryr than Praiſe ? Shou'd the Bard, that ſings 
your Virtues from the Top of Pærnaſſiu, down to 
the Market-place, be as ſincere, how wou'd you re- 
ward him? Tho' 1 know he has more Prudence, 
yet I cannot believe he compares you to Helen for 
Beauty, to Hebe for Youth, for Chaſtity to Lucre- 
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tis, for Courags to Clelia, and for Wiſdom to A. 
nerva, as common report ſays; becauſe, were it 
true, it is not to be ſuppos d you wou'd have but 
a poor deform'd Poet in poſſeſſion of ſuch mighty 
Treaſures. For were there not Scepters and Crown: | 
then inticing? Were not then the Eyes of Prince; 
open? Did ye chuſe an Arthor for your Love, out 
of Caprice or Deſpair? Did you take his Wicket. 


Chair for a Throne? Or did the Love of Philoſophy ' 


draw you in? Had the latter wrought. upon you, 
you wou'd not have been the firſt, I muſt confeſs; | 
for the famous Hirparchia, Handſome, Young and 
Rich, prefer'd poor crooked Cues beiore the weal- 
thieſt and moſt beautiful Gentleman of Greece. I am 
unwilling to judge uncharitably, but I cannot be 
perſwaded that ſuch an Alliance cou d be contract. 
ed without ſome preiiing neceſſity. When! reflect 
on the beginning, iucreaſe and circumſtances of your 
Fortune, I am aſtogill'd ! for neither your Hair, | 


| SI 1 ing Beauty, whom cruel Death ſudden- | 
T Milam de y ſnatch d away by the help of a little 


Fontange. 


I Madende Poiſon ; nor the Preſence of a || Rival, | 
Monteſpan. by ſo much the more dangerous, be. 


cauſe ſhe had triumph'd over, ſeveral 


other, could prove any Obſtacles to your Proſperi- | 


ty. The Beautiful Lady that brought you out of 
your mean Obſcurity ; and in whoſe Service you 


which was grey waen you began to grow in favour, 


nor the Remembrance of * a Yeftd | 
* Malam la once adorn'd, nor the Idea of a Bloom | 


thonght your ſelf happy, is now content if you let 
her enjoy the leaſt ſhew of her former Greatneſ⸗ 
In this Chaos I loſe my ſelf, Madam, but if you will 
bring me out of my Confuſion, I faithfully promiſe 


to give you an exact Account of all that concerns me, 


when 1 ſhall have the pleaſure of embracing you. | 
exceedingly commend your prudent Conduct; or 
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thoſe young Plants you cultivate in a 
* rial Paradiſe, wil one Day pro- 2 of 
duce Flowers to crown you; and the ws 

Zeal you profeſs for a Religion which began to act 
furiouſly ia my Time, muſt ſtop the Mouths of the 
niceſt Bigots, and make the Tribunal of Confeſſion 
favourable to you; tho perhaps, dear Madam, it 


kete may make that of Alinos a little more ſevere. 

eſs; Madam MAINTENON ' Anſwer to DIANA 
“»» RT 
am Urioſity, Madam, being the Character of the 
be Great and Buſie, I will anſwer you according 
act | to your Merit and Birth, tho' you have not — 
flet meſo. Since you know what Charms a Lover when 


Hiſtory of my Life, and the virtuous Actions I am 
jour, praigd for. I know you are of an Ancient Family, 
| that you married a Man of Power and Riches ; and 


7our | Youth is gone, I'll diſmiſs that Point to come to the 


eval, under a favourable Conſtellation ; and the Off- 
ſpring of a Goaler's Daughter, with whom my Fa- 
ther, tho* of Royal Blood, was oblig'd, either thro 
1. Love, or rather Neceſſity, to cohabir. Fortune, 

\ Which never yet forſook me, firſt depriv'd me of 
my Beggarly Relations, without leaving me where- 
withal to cover my Nakedneſs, and then brought 
ne into Europe, where I found a great many Lovers 
and few Husbands. Poor deform'd Scærron at laſt 


little | me, I was born in the * New Wor id, * Weſt-Indies, 


alfer d me his Hand; I had my Reaſons for accept- 
og him, and his lafirmities did not hinder me from 
receiving that Title which was convenient for one 
ia my Circumſtances. In ſhort, I loſt him without 
nuch concern. And liv'd ſo prudently during my 

9 Þþ Widows 
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W:dowhood, that Madam Nonte ſpan took me out of 
my Cell, to bring me into the Intrigues of the Court. 
Every one knows I drove my generous Patroneſ; 
from the Foyal Bed; and that ſince my being in | 
vour, I have been profuſely liberal to all my Ids ' 
laters. Our Poets, who do not reſemble Marot, va- 
lue not Honour, provided they have good Penſions, 

which I generouſly beſto on them, and they re- 
pay me in P.regyricks ; by which means I am Had. 
ſome, Yeung, Chaſt, Virt::ous, Wiſe, and of as Noble 
Blood as Alc1a:rder the Great. Tho' I was a Prote- 
ſtant. the Church is not ſo fooliſh as to enquire in- 
to my Religion: Thus out of a Prirciple of Gra. 
titude, and to fix Her in my Intereſt, I have filld 
the Heart of our Afenareb, with the godly Zeal df | 
i Cer, Perſecution. | tave ally founded a ſtate | 
r. jy „Edifice, where 1 breed upagret 
many pretty yonng Virgin, who, no doubt ont 
will prove as modlett and diſcreet as their Founder; 
and I play ſo well the part of a O»cer, that the 
World thinks me (3 in reality. Theſe few Hints 
may give yer ſome light into my Hiſtory, Mer 
dum; therefore to reward my Siacerity, if you. ly f 
find Ain Jiſpos'd to uſe me ſeverely, preparþ ing 
him, I beſcech you, to be more favourable. & 
x 
be ——y * HUGH SPENCER the yourr-| ny x 
Edward ted. or, t0 all the Favourites and Min | 

fters whom it may concern. 

1 T all thoſe that are ambitious of the Title d F=E 

Fxorrite, learn by the Hiſtory of my L 
| how dengerous a Folly it is to monopolize ther 
Prince's Smiles. A Man climbs to the top of th} the 
flippery Aſcent through a thouſand Difficulties ; au 
if he is not moderate in his Proſperity, ( whid King 
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few are) he often falls with a more precipitated 


Shame, into Diſgrace. I acquir'd, or rather uſu 

the Favour of Edward the Setond, in whoſe Breaſt 
the proud Gaveſton had before me licentiouſly re- 
yeld. To effect this, my Father lent me his help- 


ing Hand; but without growing wiſer by the EX. 


amples of others, the Vanity of my Ambition made 
me follow that wandering Star, call'd Fortune. I no 
had ſooner poſſeſs d my ſelf of the King's Ear, but I 
crept into the Secrets of his Heart, and infected it 


with the blackeſt Venom of mine; acting the part 


of a Self-intereſs d, not an Honeſt Ainiſter. As! 
valued not the Glory of his Reign, or Eaſe of his 
People, provided | govern'd him, and render d my 
ſelf Maſter of his Treaſures; ſo did I never move 
him to relieve the Miſerable, or reward the Faith- 
ful and Deſerving, but endeavour'd to blacken the 
Merit of their greateſt Actions, and ſo ſettl'd the 


firſt Motions of his Liberality, with Reaſons of 
ſordid Intereſt. 
lid, covering my Treachery ſtill with the Vail of 
Teal and Love for my Country, I recommended on- 
| ly ſuch as were devoted to my Service; 
ing ill Management in every thing that went not 
through my Hands; and that the Nation was be- 


If any Places of Truſt were to be 
pretend- 


tray'd, whilſt 1, like ſome of you now, was ſell- 
it, and was in reality the worſt Enemy it had. 
[ had facrific'd the Great Duke of Lancaſter to 
my Revenge, and a Hundred Perſons of Quality be- 


| des, I ſow'd Diſcord in the Royal Family. The 


Oeen, with the Prince of Wales, her Son, and the 

Earl of Kent, the King's Brother, retir'd into France 3 
during which time 1 govern'd at my Eaſe, wallow 

in Luxury and Riches, and had iatereſt enough to 

hinder Charles the Fair from protecting his Siſter. 

The Pope, who was of my Religion, ſtorm'd like a 

true Father Son of the Church, and ſo frighted the 


| King of France, that in ſpite of their nearneſs of 


H 2 Blood; 
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Blood, he hunted the Queen of England out of his 
Dominions. Put at laſt, the King being reconci- 
led, the Queen returns; I was taken Priſoner, and 


by the Laws of the Kingdom, ſentenc'd to be dran 


on a Sledge, at ſound of Trumpet, through the 


Streets of Hereford. The Circumſtances of my Death 
were infamous; my Head was expos'd at Londen, 


iny Bowels, Heart, and ſome other parts of my Bo- 
dy burn'd, my Carcaſs abandon'd to the Crows, in 
four parts of the Kingdom; the juſteſt Rewarda Vil- 


lain who had almoſt deftroy'd bothKing and Country 
cou'd expect. This is, Gentlemen Favorites and Mi- 


niſters, a Picture you ought all to have in your Clo- 
| ſets, to keep you from reſembling it. When in 
Favour, baniſh not Juſtice, Clemency and Genero- 


ſity, from the Thrones of your Maſter ;, and to avoid 
a juſt hatred, and make Men of Virtue your Friends, 
ſtudy the Publick lotereſt. Turn over old Hiſtories | 


and you find there is ſcarce one, or few of us, 
got peaceably to the Grave, but either ſtarv'd or 


Thus deteſted on Earth, and curs'd by Heaven, our 
laſt refuge is to become the prey of Devils. Conſider 
well, Gentlemen, and arm your ſelves againſt all 


thoſe vicious Paſſions, which will certainly undo 
you, if you liſten to them as I did. Tnerefore in 
the ſlippery Paths of a Court, take Prudence and ju- 


Rice ior your Supporters. 


6 
* a 


The Anſwer of the Chief Miniſter of the 
Ivetor, 20 Hugh Spencer. 


F HE picture you have drawn of your Life and | 
Death, ſhews you were notoriouſly Wicked, 
and rewarded according to your Deſerts. But let 


rotted, or immortaliz'd a Gibbet. Not one Eye 
ever wept for our ſufferings, Pity it ſelf rejoyced. 
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| Iy thouſand Leagues 
love you; might I wonder too, in my Turn, if 
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me tell you, Sir, that tis a great miſtake to believe 


2 Miniſter cannot manage or ſteer his Prince, with- 
out abuſing him and the publick. Becauſe you were 
the Horror of your Age, is it an inevitable Deſtiny 
for other Favorites to be ſo too? I will not here 
make my own Panegyrick, but leave that care to 
Pefterity : However | will boldly maintain, that to 
ſuffer a Maſter to divide his Benevolence, when one 
can ſecure it all to ones ſelf, is folly and Stupidity. 
Aprudent Man knows how to make a right uſe of 


his Maſter's weakneſs ; and if he finds him inclin'd 


now and then to gratifie eminent Services, he will 
not ſeem much averſe to it, provided ſtill he loſes 


nothing by the Bargain : But if his Prince is of a 
covetous Temper, Charity, which always begins at 
| home, then bids him ſhut up his Exchequer, and re- 


ſerve to himſelf the ſole privilege of opening it at 
leiſure. Tis likewiſe no ill ſtep in our Politicks to 
cry down thoſe Actions, which might otherwiſe by 
their weight out-value ours: Upon ſach occaſions = 
to teſtiſie the leaſt Zeal, Fidelity, and Care, will 
be thought Meritorious. Tho' the Eſcurcheons we 
leave our Children, have ſome blots ia them, what 
_ that, provided we leave them Rich and 
oble Titles, which will procure them Honour, and 
all ſorts of Pleaſures in this World, and a aint“ 
Place hereafter, in that unerring Volume of the Ro- 
man Almanack. — 
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JULIA zo the Princeſs of CON TI. 
A*® you may wonder, Madam, that I who lived 


ſo many Ages 60 and at preſent am ſo ma- 
rom you, ſhould eſteem and 


you ſhould have a good opinion of me, after ſo ma- 
— H 3 ay 


102 Letters from the Dead to the Living. , 


ny Hiſtorians have conſpired to blacken my Reputa- 
tion. But there are, Dear Siſter, ſuch circumſtances 
in our Fortunes, as ought to make us love one ano- 


ther, and hold a Friendly Correſpondence; fince . 0 


you are like me, the Daughter of a Beautiful, Trea- | 


cCherous Prince, who drags good Fortune at his | 
Heels; and of a Mother, who renounced the World, 


before it did her the injury of renonncing her. 1 
was once the Ornament of the Court of Auguſt, 
and you now ſhine like a Star, iu that of Lews XIV. 

1 was Married very yaung to 4/arceilz, the hopes of 
the Romans; and almoſt in your Infancy, you were 
given to the moſt amiable Maa that ever was of the 
| Bourbons : 1 loſt the Son of Octavia ſome Months af. 
ter our Marriage, and your Forchead was bound 
with the Fatal Sable, before Fiymen's Garlands were 
in the leaſt wither'd. Vor are Handſon, I was not 
| Wely; you occaſion Jealonſie, and I ſuffer'd the ſharp» 
eſt Darts of Deſtruttion: 1 had Lovers beyond | 
number; and who is able to reckon Tours? 
They have not perhaps been ſo favourably receiv'd; 
and | believe the Air, and want of opportunity, not 
our Inclinations, to be the cauſe, for you never yet 
deſpisd thoſe pleaſures I daily enjoy'd and ſigh d al- 
ter; and tho, by the death of Agrippe, I came un- 
der the Tyranny of Tiberius, I purſud my Inclina- 

tions to the laſt. hn, of your Age, generally | 
enter the Lift again: But, Princeſs, the Counſel 1. 


have to give you, is, to reſerve to your ſelf the li- 


berty of your Choice. There are ſo many Tiberias 
where you are, that ove may eaſily fall to your | 
mare; and after that, nothing but Baniſhment will be 
wanting to finiſh the compariſon. A very * malig- | 

\4.:. nant Planet at preſent, commands your 
— Main- Deſtiny ; and tis in vain to expect Ju- | 
Im ſtice from that jealous, ill natur d Fu- 
ry. Now I have given you Advice which, if I could 
return into the World, 1 would follow my ſelf, per 
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Julia to the Princeſs of Conti. Io? 
mit me to juſtifie my Actions. Hiſtorians tell you, 
lendeavour d to reign in every Heart, whaterer it 
coſt me, without any regard to the Owner“ Birth 
or Condition: But do you think that ſo very Cri- 


| minal? Does a little kiadneſs deſerve fo fevere a 


Cenfure ? Muſt Perſons of Quality be always oblig'd 
to have an Eye on their Dignity ? And did not he 


that made the Prince, make the Coachman? But what 


I cannot with patience ſuffer, is the impudent Lye 
ſome have made concerning Ovid: That Verſifier 
had a nicer Fancy in Poerry than Beauty; like your 
Father, my Dear Siſter, he imagin'd wonderful 
Charms in gray Hairs ; for Marcellus was but new- 
ly dead when he fell in love with Livia. "Twas her 
he celebrated under the feigned Name of Coriana, 
and when he pleas'd, diſciplin'd; ſhe, like a Child, 
not daring to reſiſt. Thus ?eople being ignorant of 
Cloſet Privacies, invent malicious Lies; for do you 
ſuppoſe I wou'd have ſuffer'd ſuch inſolent uſage ? 


And that if I had not been ſtrong enough to cuft that 


Rhiming Puppy, I wou'd not have found out fume 
other way to have been even with him? You very 
well ſee my Reaſans have ſome appearance of Truth, 


and l am confideat, that when we meet we ſhall a- 


gree very well. The Emper:r, who had his pri- 
rate Amours, never troubled thoſe of his Wife; and 


Merena's Spouſe, proud of poſleſſing the Aﬀections 


of ſo great a Monarch, return'd in ſoft Embraces 


| the Favours beſtow*d on her Huſband. I have in- 


ſenſibly made you an ingenuous Confeſſion ; Do you 


the ſame, Madam ; for Hell is ſo damaable tireſom, 
| that I gape and ſtretch a thouſand times an Hour. 
When your hand is in, pray ſend me word what they 
me doing in your part of the Worid, but above 2!), 


ge me a true account of your Amours and Congqueſts; 


or thoſe Relations tickle us, even when we have loſt 


the Power of Acting. Therefore, to invite you to 
be very plain with me; as likewiſe to divert my 
* ſel: 
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ſelf in my preſent melancholy Moments, I will gire 
you ſome of my Thoughts ia Metre, ſuch as it is. 


. 
A mighty Monarch yon begot, 
Who's Pious 4s the Devil; 
Tour Mather too, by all is thought, | 
To be extremely Civil. 9 
5 II. $ 
Deſeended from ſo bright « por, 1 
Ton both their Gifts inberit; N 
All your great Father's Virtue ſhare, 
And all your Mother's merit, 
L III. 
When I was young, and gay, like you, 
J lov'd 5 on, we # =. 
Mamma“, dear Steps I did purſue, TOY 
And bilbd no Inclination. 
IV. 
And Madam, when your Charms are gone, 
Tour Lovers will forſake you; 
They'l cry, hour ſporting Days are done, 
and bid old Pluto take you. 
. | - | 
Thus I have given all Trading ofer, 
Aud wiſely leave off Sporting; 
Reſolvd to Practiſe it no more, 
After my reign of Courting. 


As reproaching and talking freely is not here diſj- 
courag'd ; fo had I done any lewd trick, your Con- 
feſſor wou'd have acquainted you with it; for he 
keeps a ſtrict Correſpondence with the chiefeſt Mi- 
niſters of our Monarch. You have been jealous | 
where you ought not, and the Saints of St. Ger mains Cos 
and Verſailes, when they come to diſcover the — = 

wo ; ery | 


Julia languiſhes with deſire to ſee you. 


| Conti's Anſwer to Julia. 105 
ſtery of your Curioſity , will never forgive you. 
The many mouth'd Goddeſs was always eaſie to be 
corrupted ; and the old Monſter Enzy proſpers but 
too much; therefore take care ot one, and prevent 
the other, that the ſins of others may not be im- 
puted to you. All that the World can ſay againſt 
your Virtue, ſhall never diminiſh my good opinion 
of it; and if you do not believe the Character l 


dive of my ſelf, conſult * Calprinede, who has drawn | 


me to the Life, and was a great Maſter 


in that way, as Apelles in his. Fare- Ie e. 


nous Aut bor of 


wel, fair Princeſs, and remember that Cleopatra. 


— —— 
— — — A — — mn 
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The Princeſs of CON TV's AnsSwer 7% 
"JULIA 


12 not expect to be honoured with a Letter 


from ſo famous a Princeſs as Julia: This makes 
my joy ſo much the greater. I do ſincerely dectare, 
that I take all you fay to me ſo reaſonable, that I can 
do no leſs than applaud it: And I turther aſſure 
you, that 1 never ſearch'd for your Character in 
thoſe diſobliging Authors who magnifie the left 


_ falſe ſtep, and make an Elephant of u Mouſe. | am 


ſatisfied to knov you, as I find you in Calprinede : 
and the complaiſance he pretends you had tor Ov, 
does not hinder nie from having a great Affection 
for your amiable Qualities; and believing, as ad- 
vantagiouſly of your Modeſty as you can deſire. | 
am not ſo ſevere as to imagine a little [ndulgence 
can be a great Crime; but think thoſe, who will 
for a little natural Civility, ruin the Reputation of 


| Conrteous Ladies, to be malicious People only, en- 


vying thoſe Gallantries which are addreſſed to o- 


| thers. But, Madam, you have ſtrangely ſurpriſed 


me 
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me with what you tell me of Livia; for I always 
believed, that when old, Ambition was her only 


blind fide ; but am aſtoniſh*d to hear ſhe was Amo. 


rous. This diſcovery confirms the receiv'd Opini- 
on, That old Age has a wanton laclination, as well 
as Youth, tho not ſo much Ability; and ſince the 
Wife of Ceſar lov'd the Language of the Muſes, l 
am not aſtoniſh'd that our Saints of St. Cyr. have 
been charm'd with it. But dear Madam, is it cer- 
tain that Ovid Diſciplia'd her like a Child; [ 


thought the Roman Ladies had not wanted that Ex- 


erciſe; and I believe my Gallants will never be o- 
bliged to come to that extremity with me. I need 
not uſe much precaution againſt the folly of a ſe- 
cond Marriage; for tho I was coupled to a very 
charming young Man, yet I ſoon found my expe- 
| ations bilk'd, becauſe the name of Huband and 
Wife, and thoughts of Duty, ſo leſſened the Plea- 


ſures of our ſofteſt Embraces, that it made them o- 


dious. So that now I only love a Spouſe for a 
Night, from whom I may be divorc'd the next 
Morning; and this perbaps you find more plainly 
expreſſed in the following Lines, as I doubt not, 
deareſt Siſter, but you have made the experiment. 


Your tender Girls, when firſt their Hands 
Are joyn'd in Hymen*s Magick Bands, 
Fondly believe they ſhall maintain 

A long, uninterrupted Reign: 

But to their coſt, too ſoon they prove, 

That Marriage is the bane of Love. 

The Phantom Duty damps its Fire, 

And clips the Wings of fierce Deſire. 


II. 
But Lovers in a diff rent ſtrain 
Expreſs, as well as caſe their pain: 
Exer 
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Ever ſmiling, ever fair, 
'To pleaſe us is their only Care. 

And as their Flame finds no decay, 
They on!) covet we ſhould pay 
ln the ſame Coin, aud that, you know 
| Is always iu our pow'r to do. 


And will be always fo, Illuſtrious Princeſs, to 
bur great comfort and ſatisfa ion. You have heard, 
; © Iſuppoſe, what the writing of a few Letters has 

coſt me; ſo that I have wholly laid aſide all Com- 
merce of that nature at preſent, and am often obli- 
| | ged toſtifle my Thoughts. Had I not fear'd Aler- 
ctry's being ſearch'd, I wou'd have open'd my heart 
alittle more to you; but if the Times ever chauge, 
or Madam Maintenon, the Governeſs of Verſailles, 

| becomes leſs inquiſitive, you may certainly expect 
to receive an Epiſtle, or rather a Volume trom 


I put no confidence in the King my Father, and 
he is ſo jealous of me, that ſhould he pack up his 
All for the other World, 1 wou'd not truſt him. I 
pity you for being kept ſo cloſe, and having ſo bad 
Company. That you may yawn and ſtretch leſs, 
and laugh a little more, entertain your ſelf with 1a 
Forntain*s Tales, or the School of Venw, both excel. 
lent Books in their kind, which I'm confident will 
extremely divert you; not ſo much upon the ac- 

count of their novelty, as by recalling to your mind 

ſome paſt Actions of your Life. 
tor my part, | highly eſteem them both, and 

; you'Toblige me in telling the Author ſo. 
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DIONISIUS the Toanger, to the Flatterers of 
what Degree or Country ſoever, 


o' the Torments I now ſuffer for my former 
1 Tyrannies, are as great as they are juſt, yet 
you, curſed Villain, delzrve much greater, for be- 


ing the Prowoters of them. You, with your lafer- 


nal Praiſes, blind the Eyes of Princes, and harry 
them on headlong to their Ruin: Therefore Icharge 
you with all the ill Actions of my Reign. I was no 
ſooner ſ:ated on my Throne, but you ſo ſwell'd me 
with Pride, by applauding all my Perjuries, Op- 
preſſions and Cruelties, that I believ'd it lawful for 
our Race to be Ty»ants, from Father to Son, with 


Impunity. Every one knows my Father was equally 


Wicked and Covetous. neither ſparing or fearing 
Men or Gods; and of this jupiter and eAfſculapim 


are Examples. la a Fit of Impiety, till then un- 
practisd by the moſt deſperate Villains, he ſtript 


the firſt of his Golden Aauile, excuſing it with this 


Jeſt, That 'rw.zs t hot for the Summer, and too cold 
for the iVinter, To the ſecond he turn'd Barber, 
and cut off his Gelder- Beard, which with great De- 
votion had been preſented to him, alledging it was 


improper for the S, ſince his Father Apollo went 


without one. When his Conduct had thus render d 
him odious to the World, he thought it neceſſar7 
to make himſelf ſecure; for which end, he order d 


a large deep Ditch to be dug about his Palace; but | 


that was no Fortification againſt Fear, which cou'd 
creep in at every Key-hole; and his diſtruſt increa» 
ſed to that degree, that he ſuſpected his neareſt Re- 
lations, Not ſo much as a Mamtenon came near him! 
At laſt his Guard, to oblige the World, cut his 
Throat, and ſent his Soul as a Harbinger to the 
Devil, to provide room for his Body ; and the Peo- 
ple thinkivg me a much honeſter Man, withon of 


| 


mp ſelf by new De 
m, much honeſter Men than either my ſelf or you, 
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ficulty plac'd me in his Throne. But I ſoon took care 
to convince theſe credulous Sots, that a worſe was 
come in his room; far exceeding him in cruelty, 
| endeavour'd to ſecure my Throne by Actions then 


N unknown to the World. Firſt, I cauſed my Hrothers 
to be put to death, and when I had glutted my ſelf 


with the Blood of theſe Victims, I made no ſcruple 
to violate the Laws, and trample upon all the juſt 
Rights and Liberties of my People. By thoſe and 
a thouſand other Barbaritics, tiring the Patience 
of the Syracuſians, they drove me into ly, where 
the Locrians kindly receiv'd me; and l, to requite 
them for their Civility, Raviſh'd their Women, 


Murder'd numbers of their Citizens, and Pillag'd 


their Country. At laſt, by a new contriv'd Trea- 
chery, 1 re-enter'd —_ with deſign to revenge 
olations ; but Dion and Timeli- 


_ me, and put me a ſecond time to flight. 
was my Deſtiny, and I wonder Hiltorians do not 
add the Epithet of Coward to my juſt Name of H- 
rant, I then retir'd to Ci: where in a ſhort 
time my Miſery became fo preiliag, that ls ford 
to turn Bum-bruſhcr in my own defence, a Conditi- 
on which beſt ſnited with a Man that delighted in 
Tyranny and Blood; and as I had been one of Pluto's 
Diſciples, I taught a ſort of Phileſophy which I had 
jearnd, but never practis d. Thus was my Throne 
turn d into a Des; and my Sceprer into a Ferula. 
Heavens ! what a ſhameful Metamorphoſis was this ! 
But, Gentlemen Sycophants,with a Murrain to you, 
I may thank you for it. You, like the Cameleon, can 


put on any Colour, can turn Vice into Virtue, and 


Virtue into Vice, to deceive your Maſters; and un- 
der the ſpecious Pretence of Religion can commit 


the greateſt Barbarities. But tho? under the ſnel- 


ter of that reverend Name, you think all your Ini- 
quities undiſcover'e, ſo jou j oſſeſs your Prince with 
the 


110 Letters from the Dead to the Living. 


the abominable Zeal of Perſecution; yet Heaven 
ſees and deteſts your Hypocri ſie, and even Men at 


long-run diſcover the Chet. Oh! ye unworthy E- 


nemics of Virtue, whoſe only Aim is to raiſe your 
own Fortunes upon the Ruin of others. How uſe- 
ful are you to the Devil? You matter it not, pro- 


vided you compaſs your deſfir'd Ends, if we lay 


waſte the Univerſe, and afterwards become the 
Hate and Scorn of all Mankind : As for Example, 
| tis long of you that I have been a Pe- 
dant in Greece, and that * One of m 


* He means 


the late R. J. 


wou d have been forc'd to cover his Follies under a 
ſtinking Cowl, in the louſie Convent of la Trape. 


You. will not fail, I know, to applaud all his Acti- 


ons, and ſay, if be loſt all, 'twas only for obligi 


his Subjects to take the true Road to Heaven, and 


give the Title of Reſignation to meer neceſſity and 
compulſion. But is it a Sacrifice to Renounce, thro' 
Deſpair, the Grandure we cannot maintain any long- 
er? Is it not rather imitating the Animal in the Fa- 
ble, that deſpiſes the Grapes which are out of his 
Reach? But I waſte my Lungs in vain, and talk to 


Rank, if he had not been taken to Reſt, 


the Deaf: However, if 1 have been humbled, be- 
lieve that you will not always be exalted. Tis 


my comfort that you will one Day be condemn'd 
to turn a Wheel like Ixion, to roll Stones like S:ſ6- 
phus, to be devour'd like Prometheus continually 


thirſty like Tanralus, and to heighten your Evils, | 


that you will never loſe the remembrance of thoſe 
Villanies you committed. 3 
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The Anſwer of the Newſ-mongers to lng 
N 


T HE Flatterers have done you too much Honour, 


Mr. Pedart, and ſhou'd they helieve you, and 
turn Honeſt, (of which I think there is no great 
danger) and perſu ade their Maſters to be juſt to 
their Oaths and Treaties, wou'd not they govern 
in Peace and Unity? And wou'd not that very 


thing caſt the World into ſuch a drowzy Tranqui- 


lity, that it wou'd be Melauchol / living in it, and 


ſtarve Millions of all Degrees and Profeſſions who 


now Lord it very handſomely? We, I'm ſure, 
ſhou'd be firſt ſenſible of it, by having no variety 
of News to ſtuff our London Gazettes, Mercuries and 
Slips with; which wou d make the Bookſellers with- 
draw our Stipends, and by conſequence oblige us 
to leave off tippling the generous Juice of the Grape, 
and content our ſelves with Geneva, or ſome more 
Flegmatick Manufacture. Therefore keep your Ha- 
rangues for your School-Boys, and do not malici- 
ouſly take our daily Bread from us, and ſeek to 
ruin thoſe complaiſant Perſons, that can condeſcend 
to ſooth the Vanities and Inclinations of their Prin- 
ceſs. But to diſmiſs this Point, and return to your 
ſelf, tis plain you have not a jot of Honour about 
you, ſince you pay no regard to your Father's Re- 
putation. We ealily perceive you have been a Pe- 
dagegue by your tattling ; which Indiſcretion makes 
you unworthy the Title of great Pluto's Diſciple. 


But has your Pedantick Majeſty no better Rewards 


to beſtow on Gentlemen of Courtly Breeding than 
Wheels, Vultures, Mill. ſtones, and an Eternal Thirſt ? 
Truly *tis very liberal, and School- Maſter like in 
every reſpec ; but you are deſired to keep thoſe 
mighty Bleſſins: for your ſelf, who deſerve them 

| much 
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much better than any one elſe ; and if you were 
Cullied by thoſe about you, talk no more on't, 


but keep your Weakneſs to your ſelf. 


— — — — 


' CHRSITIANA Nees of Sweden to the | 


Ladies, 


hat I, who never teſtified much Eſteem for the | 


Fair Sex,ſhou'd at this time addreſs my ſelf to 


them, will, without doubt, be thought ſtrange; | 
but if Neceſſity breaks Laws, it ought alſo to can» = 


cel Averſion, and excuſe · me for ſeeking Protecti- 


on amongſt a Sex | have fo often deſpis'd, being 


compell'd to it by thouſand Injuries done to my 
Memory. Therefore I now ask Pardon of the Le 


dies; and am perſwaded I do them no little Ho- 


nour, (ſince there has ſeldom been a more extraor- 
dinary Woman than | was ) in owning my ſelf one 
of the Female Kind. Firſt, I may boaſt of all the 


Advantage of a glorious Birth, being Daughter , 
the Great Guſtavus Adolphus, who did not only fill 
the North, but all the Univerſe with Admiration; 
and of Mary Eliazur of Brandenburgh, the worthy 


Wife of ſuck a Husband. If I was not as handſome 


as Helen, and thoſe other Beauties, whom the Poets | 


have from Age to Age recorded in the Book of 


Fame, yet all the World own'd me a Woman of 
incomparable Parts. I was Queen at five Years of 
Age, and even fo early took upon me that impor- | 
tant Truſt, which but few Men are capable to 
diſcharge, and which fewer would covet, if they | 
knew the Troubles that attend it: Yet I ſupport- / 
ed the Weight of all Affairs with ſuch a Grace aud | 


Prudence, that my Crown did not ſeem too heavy 
for me. As ſoon as Reaſon had made me ſenſi- 
ble of my Power, my only Thoughts were how to 
make my ſelf worthy of it. To this end, I invited 


. 


e 


S . 


RY) 


— 
7 


. 


< 


J 


225888QTa=msr =2>nnTytaRTT 


3287 


| 


| houſe, a Slaughter-houſe alſo before l left it. 
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to my Court thoſe I thought the moſt capable of im 
oving it; which was no ſooner known by the 
garly French, but Stockbolme ſwarm'd with Ma- 


fers of all Sciences. Among the reſt I had a Pack 
of Hungary Poets; but he that took the moſt Pains, 
was not the beſt rewarded, becauſe he did not re- 


ſemble Borleau, who can in half an Hour make a 
Saint of a Devil. In my green Years I ſeem'd only 
addicted to Grandeur and Virtue ; for I ſtudied like 
a Doctor, argned like a PHI ber, and gave Leſ- 
ſons of Morality to the moſt 1.carned ; ſo that every 
body imagin'd I ſhould eclipſe the molt famous Je 
rones. But | had not vet heard the Voice of a c27- 
tain Deity, whoſe Language! no ſooner underſtood, 
but it poiſon'd ail my former good Diſpoſitions; 
for whereas till then I had been charm'd with the 
Converſation of the Dead, 1 began now to have paſ- 
fonate Inclinaticns for the 7.iv::7, But not to un- 
deceive the World, which thought my Conduct 
blameleſs, I was forc'd to put a curb to my Deſires, 


or at leaſt to purſue them with more Precaution. 
Whether the trouble to find my felt fo inclia'd, 


or my Grandeur, which wou'd not allow of thoſe 


| Liberties I iigh*d for, oblig*d me to puniſh the Flar- 
terers of my Paſſion, I know not; but I committed 
many Barbarities. As my Deſires were inſatiable, 
| b'twas not in my power to confine them; and this 
dave my Subjects too many Opportunities to diſco- 
ver ſeveral Indecencies in my Management; and 


becauſe I wou d not be tumbled headlong from my 


Throne by them, I very prudently condeſcended, 


and put my Couſin Charles Adolphas in my place. 
Then did 1, under preteace of viſitiag the Beauties 
of France, take large Doſes of thoſe Joys J durſt no 
longer take at Stockh-olme. 1 was Treated every 


where as a Ozeen, had Palaces at my command, and 


I made a Feu:tain-bleaz, which was before a Baway- 


1. Fate 
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Bo = 
Fate juftly reach'd the prattling Fool, 
For telling Stories out of School. 
Was't not enough I ſtoopt fo low, 
On him m Affection to beſtow ? 

To claſp him in my circling Arms, 
And feaſt him with Love's choiceſt Charms; 
But muſt the babling Fool proclaim, 
His Queen's Infirmity and Shame? 


3 2. 
Of all the Sins on this fide Hell, 
The blackeſt ſure s to Kiſs and Tell, 
"Ts Silence beſt becomes Delight, 
And hides the Revels of the Night. 
If then my Spark has mer his due, 
For bring ing Sacred Myſteries to view, 
| Fen let him take it for his Pains, 
And curſe his want of Gratitude and Brains. 
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But I know not whether the Monarch of France 
had long Ears like his Brother Aida, or ſome little 
Familiar whiſper'd it in his Ear; but what | thought 
cou'd never be detected, was publickly diſcourſed | 
at Court. Perceiving this, I reſolv'd on a Voyage 
to Rome, and the rather, becauſe I thonght the A- 


miſh Religion moſt commodious for a Woman of lu- 
clinations, and that it would illuſtrate my Hiſtory, ! 
to abjure the Opinion of Luther at the Feet of the 


Pore; tho' I had as little believ'd and follow'd the 
Doctrine of the Reform, as | have fince the Abſur- | 
dities of the Roman Church. Italy ſeem d to me a 
Paradiſe, and I thought my paſt Troubles fully re- 
compenc'd, when I found my ſelf in that fam 
City, which has been the Miſtreſs of this World, | 
without Subjects to controul me, ſaucy chatterivg 
French-Men to revile me, and amongſt a Mixtureot | 
Strang ers, Which made all my Actions paſs 1 


[ let 
tho? 


did 
ſee 


The Queen of Sweden to the Ladies, 1 15 
ed. Twas enough for me to he eſteem'd a Saint, 


that I was turn'd Papiſt in a Place where Debau- 


chery is tolerated ; and you'll find me, perhaps, 
one Day canoniz'd by the Roman Clergy. Tis true, 


I was not fo rigorous to them as others, for the 


Pope, Cardinals, Legats, Biſhops, Abbots, Prieſts and 
Monks, compos'd my Court, where Licentiouſneſs 
Reign'd molt agreeably. Not that I had renounc'd 
the Company of young Virgins; for I was intimate 
enough with ſome of them, to have it ſaid, I was 
of the Humour of Sapho ; and as [ liv'd at Rome, ſo 


1 thought my ſelf oblig'd to practiſe their Manners. 


But the chief Reaſon of my writing, is to deſire you 
to protect me agaiaſt thoſe ignorant Coxcombs, who 
endeavour to put me among the number of the fool iſh 
Viroins; for | began and finiſhd my Courſe, as 1 


| have told you, and will now leave you, to judge if 
there can be any probability in ſuch a /cardalous Sto- 
ry. My good Friend the Pope, to whom I had been 


wonderfully Civil, ſolemnly ſwore, that whenever 
left this World, I ftould nt languifh in Purgatory, 
tho he knew very well | j1v4id go to another Place. 
But as it was the Promiſe of a Tr:icking Jeſwvr, fo 1 
did not much credit it, nor was much ſurpriz'd to 
ſee my ſelf turn d into a St/ among a company of 
Boars and old laſci vious Goats, a fort of Animals I had 
formerly been well acquainted with at my Palace in 


Rome, and who came thea gruatiag and leaping to 
embrace me. 


cannot in this Place hear of the poor 
Gentleman whom i murder*'d; I ask'd on of my He 


| | Companions concerning him, who knows no more 


of him than 1 do; therefore I verily believe he's 


| Mong the Martyrs. 


m4 
to 
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The ANSWER of « Young Veſtal to the 


QuxxN. 


(NOD Heavens! Madan, how piouſly did your 


Majeſty begin your Letter! and what pleaſure 
did I take to fee ſuch hopeful Diſpoſitions to Vir- 
tue! But what was that inchanting Vice that put you 
out of the good Road? Was it the Devil? If fo, 


why did you not make uſe of Holy Mater? For we, 


poor Creatures, oppoſe no other Bxcklcr againſt the | 
| Darts of Satan, when he conjures up the Frailty of | 
the Fleſh to diſturb us. But I beg your pardon, 
you were then a L, and Holy Water has no 
efficacy but only for true Catholicks, My Confeſſor 
has ſo often preach*. Charity to me, that I cannot 


but bewail the Fate of the poor Gentleman you 


lov'd fo dearly, and treated ſo barbarouſly. Oh, | 


my dear St. Francis! Wat fort of Love was that! 


And how unfortunate are thoſe precious Souls that 
have Parts of pleaſing you! One may very well 


pr, by that piece of Barbarity, you neither 
liev'd Purgatory, or fear'd Hell ; and I would 
not have been guilty of ſuch an Action for all your 


excellent Qualities and Grandeur. I hear you talk'd | 


of ſometimes, and in ſuch a manner, that it makes | On 


me often ſigh, pant, and pull down my Veil; and 
I feel a terrible Fit coming upon me by reading your 
Coufeſſion. OY aa 


Madam, I much rejoice to hear. 
Ton I take a Stone up in your Ear; 
For Fm a frail Traiſo+ efſor too, 
And love the Sport as well as you, 
But then / "uſe to do the Work 
hb: ine Pale of Hely Kirk - 
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| ence isas large as the Sleeve of a*Cor- 
; delier, ſince you began in the Spirit, Conſcience. 
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For Abſolution cures the Scars, : Fa 

Contratted in Venereal Wars, 
And ſaves our Sex a world of Prayers, 
Had you thu ghoſtly Counſel taken, 

Jou might till nom have ſav'd your Bacon. 


'Tu ſafe intriguing w.th a Flamen, 8 


Who ſanctiſies their Work with Amen, 

Then who would truſt ungodly Lay- Men ? 

Do, Madam, as you pleaſe, but I 

None but with Prieſthood will employ, 
With them Pl live, with them P die. 

I ho like the Pelian Spear are ſure, 

Mith the ſame eaſe they wound to cure. 


But tis eaſie to judge your Conſci- 


* 4 French 
Proverb for no 


and ended in the Fleſh Notwith- | 
ſtanding what I have merrily own'd in Rhime, more 


to entertain your Majeſty, than expreſs my true 


Sentiments, there are certain Hours when 1 could 


_ willingly follow your Example; and if you would 


| 
obtain 4 the Holy Father a Diſpenſation of my 
Vows, which now grow burthenſome to me, 7 
would break a Lance in your Quarrel: This I'm ſure 


of, that the World will think it leſs ſtrange to ſee 
| a Nun renounce her Convent, th 


an a Queen her 
Crown, | 


13 FRANCIS 


FRANCIS RABLAIS to the Pursiciaxs 
0 Paris. 


Is in vain for your Harterers to cry you up | 
I for able Doctors, for you will never arrive at 
my Knowledge; and I'm aſham'd every Hour to 

hear ſuch Aſſes are admitted into the College. Do 
not believe 'tis a ſenſible Vanity that induces me to 
ſay this, but the perfet Knowledge I have of my 
own Worth; and tho' I was deſign'd for a more 
lazy Profeſſion, yet that does not in the leaſt dimi- 
niſn my Merit. You know I was born at Chinon, and | 
that my Parents, hoping I ſhould one Day make a 
precious Saint, put me in my fooliſh Infancy, into a 
Convent of Cerdeliers : But that greaſie Habit, in a 
little time, ſeem'd to me as heavy and uneaſie as the 
Armour of a Giant; ſo that by interceſſion made to 
Pope Clement the Seventh, | was permitted to change 
my Gray Frock for a Black; ſo I quitted the Equipage 
of St. Francis, for that of St. Benedict, and that I was 
as weary of in a ſhort time as of the other. As [ 
had learnt a great deal of Craft, and but little Reli- 
ion, during my Noviciate in thoſe good Schools, | 
© I found a way to get looſe from that Cloy ſter for 
ever, and took to the ſtudy of Flippec rates. Beſides 
that I had a ſubtle and clear Genizz, my Comrades 
diſcover'd in me an accute natural KRailery, which 
made me acceptable to the beſt Companions. C-. 
dinal Bellay, who made me his Phyſician, took me to | 
Rome with him in that Quiiity, where the Sanctity 
of the Triple-Crown, the ador d Slipper, and all- open- 
ing Key, could not hinder me from jeſting in the 
preſence of his Holineſs. I was Paul the Third, be- 
fore call'd Alexander Ferneſe, who then fill'd the 
Apoſt otick Chair, and was more remfrkable for his 
Lewdneſs than Picty. 1 had the good Fortune to | 
pleaſe him with the Inclination he found in me to 
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Lewdneſs, and he gave me a Bull of Abſolution for my 
Apoſtacy, free from all Fees and Duties, which I think 
was a gracious Reward for a Foreign Atheiſtical Buf- 


foon. After 1 had compil'd a Catalogue of his Vices, 


to make uſe of as I ſhould find an opportunity, the 
Cardinal my Patron returnd to P.nis, and I with 


dim, where he immediately gratiſied me with a Ca- 


nonſhip of St. Marr, and the Benefice of Afeudon. 


Having all I could deſire, I liv'd luxuriouſly ; and 
pleaſing me much more than the 


the love of Satyr 
Service of God, after | had wrote ſeveral things, 


without ſucceſs, for the Learned, I compoſed the 


Hiſtory of Gargantua and Pantagruel, for the Igno- 
rant, Things which ſome call a Cock and a Bull, and 
others, the Product of a lively Imagination. I know 


moſt Men underſtand them as little as they do A. 
rabict; and as it is not to our preſent purpoſe, fo 
do not J intend to explain that Stuff to them, but 


will now, ſince tis more 4 propos, give you ſome 
Advice concerning the Malady of your bluſtering 
Monarch, The Reſidence I made at the Court ef 
France, in the Reign of Francis the Firſt, makes me 


more bold in judging of the Nature of thoſe Diſtem- 


pers. You conceal the virulency of Lewis the Four- 
teenth's Diſeaſe, becauſe you dare not examine into 
the bottom of the Cauſe ; and are more modeſt in 
propoſing Remedies, than he has been in contraQ- 


ing the Diſtemper. Let every one talks according 


to his Intereſt, and the News- long ers always keep 


a Blank to ſet down the manner of his death. If he 


does not tremble, be muſt be thorow-pac'd in Ini- 


quity, for he has ſeveral Reckonings to make up 


with Heaven, which are not fo eaſily adjuſted ; and 
as he has often affronted the Majeſty of ſeveral Popez, 


he will ſcarce obtain a Paſport to go Scot-free into 
the other World. We are told here, by ſome of 


his good Friends, he begins to putriſie, and has 


Olcer a Yard in length, where :rmiy, very Sol- 
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dier like, intrench themſelves. There is no other 


Remedy for this, according to old Æſculapi us, but 
to make him a new Man by a ſevere penitential Pi- 
grimage into ſome of the Provinces of Mercury and 


Turpentine. If he ſtill fears the danger of War, let 


him go in Diſguiſe ; and if at this Age, he cannot 
be without a She-Companior, let him take his old 
Friend Maintenen along with him, f., is Poiſon- 
proof, and may, to ſave Charges, ſerve him ia three 
Capacities, viz. as a Bed fellow, Nurſe and Guide ; 


keep him alſo to a ſtrit Diet; icrape his Bones, 
and purge him thorowly, and all may be ſound - 


gain, but his Conſcience. You cannot imagine, how 
merrily we Gentlemen of the Faculty live at I It 


Court: Iam Secretary to ihe ſame Paul the Third 
who pardon'd me gratis the violation of ay "_ 


my Irreverence for the Church, and my want 
Reſpect for him; Scaramouc he is his Gentleman 
_ Uſher, Arlequiz his Page, and Scarron his Poet Lau- 


reat. Don't ſuppoſe I was ſuch a Blockhead as to 


Eiſs his Sweaty Toe, when I viſited him in the ati- 
can; he had nothing from me but ſuch an Hypocrie 
tical Hug, as your A ks give each other at the ri- 
diculous Ceremony of High-Maſs. This old Goat {till 
keeps his amorous Inclinations, and I who have ſo 
often made others bluſh, am often aſnam'd to hear 


his Ribaldry. He'd certainly make love to Proſer- | 
pine, but our Sultan wou'd not be pleas'd with his 
Courtſhip; and beſides, his Sera21:o is as well guard- | 


ed as the Crand Segnior's, otherwiſe we might have 3 
Litter of ſine Puppies betwixt them. Little Hum 
fboulder'd Luxembergb, late Mareſhal of France, is the 


Captain of her Guards, and ſo damnably jealous, 


that he will not ſuffer any to come near het; at 


which Piuto is very well pleas'd, and does not mi- 
ſtruſt him, thinking it impoſſible for any body to be 


in Love u ith ſuch a Lump of Deformity. But to 


the 


return to our Friend Paul, be ſcorns to copy after 
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| the Devil, who turn'd Hermit when he was old; and 


| am now making another Collection of his Impi- 


\ eties and Amours, which will be ready to come out 


with a Gazetic Noſtradamus has been compoſing ſince 
the Year 1600. That ſly Conjurer is ſo earneſt upon 
the Matter, that he lifts not up his Head, though 
Pluto's Black-Guard Boys are continually burning 
Brimſtone under his Noſe. However, I do not 


know but this Mountain may bring forth a Mouſe; 


for to ſpeak freely, I put as little Faith in thoſe 
Prophet i, who like Sots loſe their Reaſon in the A- 
dyls of Futurity, as the honeſt Whigs of England doin 
the Oaths and Treaties of your ſwaggerins Maſter, 
As for you, Brother DoQtor, Cut, Scarrifie, Bliſter 
and Glyſter, ſince tis your Profeſſion, but take this 
along with you, that they who do the leaſt Miſchief, 
paſs with me for the ableſt Men. But I wou'd ad- 


viſe you not to ſuffer any longer thoſe barbarous 


Names of Aſaſſtns, Priſoners, Cleſe-ſtool-morgers, Fac- 
tors of Death, Cc. the World gives you. I have 
had high Words with Moliere on your Account, and 
expect that fine Rhiming Fellow Boilean will give 


him a wipe over the Noſe in one of his Satyr. For 


tho I have made bold to talk freely with you, yet! 


do not mean all the World ſhould take the fame 
liberty. 


—— 


— 


—_ 


| The ANSWER of Mr. Fa cox, Firſt Phyſicias 


to Lewis the 14th, to Fraxcis RABLAIS. 


your a very pretty Gentleman, Friend Rablais, 


to boaſt of your ſelf ſo much, and value the 


reſt of your Fraternity ſo little. Do not you know 

that I am of the Tr:be of Juda, and perhaps related 

to ſome of the Kings of Mae? Had you heard me 

| Preach in a Hnagognr, you d ſoon be convinc'd whe- 
| | ther 
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ther I am an illiterate Fellow, or 0. ls it ſuch an 
Honour to be of yonr College? Or wou d it be any 
Advantage to be like you? You have been, by your 


own Coufeſſion, a moſt horrid Rake-heil; and! 
would not for all the Mſammon of Unr iohteouſneſs in 
my King 5 Coffer, tranſgreſs one Point of the Law. 
You ought not to be aſtoniſh'd at my Greatneſs, for 
I concern my ſelf with more than one Trade, and 


no Man ever was in {uch Favour, and grew ſo Rich, 


by only applying warm Injections to the Back-ſode, 
If you eajoy'd a Prebend, and other Beneſices, you muſt, | 
| know, have aſſiſted Cardinal Bellay in his Amonrs: 
For my part, I boaſt of having been a Broker, Solli. 
citor, and, under the Roſe, Billet-donx-Carrier, and ' 
Door-Keoper, becauſe all Employments at Court are 


honourable, eſpecially in that great Concera of S.. ). 


Do not think you were the fiſt that thought of the | 
Remedy you ſpeak of ; we had ſeveral learned Con- | ; 
ſultations about it, but know not which way to men- | 7: 
tion it, for Madam Scarron, who is very tender of 


her Reputation, and Reigns Sovereignly at Court, 


will ſay we accuſe her of bringing the Neapolitan Di- 


ſemper to Yer/ailles, and have us ſeat to the Gallien 


or Hang d for our good Advice. I have often re- 
flected on the ſcandalous bantering Stuff of thoſe | 
they call Wits, have ſaid, and do ſay of us; and 
wiſh with all my Heart, the firſt Br:mſtone they take 
for the Itch, and Aercury for the Por, may poyſon 
em; but for us to ſtir iat, would bring em all « | 


bout our Ears; and we know the conſequence of 
| 8 where they have mumbled a poor Phy- 
ficiur, Þ and one that can Yerſifie allo, 
almoſt as ſeverely as a Troop of hungry Wolven 


would a fat A. However, we thank you for your | 
Zeal ; but at the ſame time adviſe you not to make 


a Quarrel for ſo ſmall a Buſineſs; and I, in a patti- 
calar manner kiſs your Hand, and deſire you'l] give 


* 


that from a neighbouring * Country, 


wy 


* 


bis * Centuries, and that an ingenuous 


ue Dutcheſs of Fontange, &c. 123 
my Service to Noſtradamu l cannot beat it out of 


my Head, but that he has put me into 8 


Noſtradamus 
Man might diſcover me there. Ion e 


tis looking for a Needle in a Bottle of Hay; but 
you know [ ſprung up like a Muſhroom, and that he 


foretells nothing but Prodigies. 


— 
— —_—_ 


The Datcheſs of Fontange to the Cumean Sibyl. 


' Deſir'd Mercury to call en paſſant, at your Cave; 
and as he has Wings at his Feet, and Complai- 


ſince in Heart, ſo he will, I don't doubt, go a lit- 


tle out of his Way to oblige me, by delivering you 
this Letter; 1 have from my Infancy had you in my 
Mind, and heard my Nurſe, when I lay ſquawling 
in ſhirtten Clouts in my Cradle, tell frightful Sto- 
ries of you. As ſoon as I began to prattle, my 
Maids taught me to call all old wrinkled Women 
wither d Sibyls ; and the Idea of the Den you were 
confin'd in, fill'd me with fear. But ſince I have 
been inform'd of the truth of your Hiſtory, that 
Fear is chang'd into Veneration, and I now look 
upon your Ce. as a ſacred Place. To aſſure you of 
my Reſpect, and the Confidence 1 repoſe in you, 
Iwill conſult you about ſome future Events, and 
tel] yon one part of my Griefs. I am nobly born, 
nandſom, and young enough to inſpire and receive 
the ſofteſt Love. The Heuch Kir, who had ſpoil'd 


the Shape, aud wore out the Charms of ſeveral 


Miſtreſſes, long before I appear'd at his Court, had 
a mind to do the ſame by me. Being naturally proud 
and wanton, and tempted by the ſine Compliments 
of a great and vigorous Irince, and File of Dut- 
cheſs, ( a T:motation none cf in Women cn reſiſt ) 1 
ſoon yielded to his Delires ; which to mortify'd the 


hauzhty AHonteſpaue, that he with 2 Fans al a mode 
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4 Eſpagne diſpatch d me out of the World, before 
could get a true Taſte of Greatneſs, or the Plea. 
ſures of a Royal Bed. Alas! What a mighty dif. 
ference there is between you and me; your Years 
are innumerable, you are ſtil] mentiou'd in Hiſtory, 
your Voice ſtiil remains, and yon enjoy the Divine 
Faculty of Prediction; but I was murder'd in my 
Bloom, when ripe and juicy as the luſcious Grape, 
and that ungrateful perjur'd Man, who rit'd my 
Virgin Treaſures, has not fo much as thought oc ſpoke 
of me ſince. He doats on nothing but Old Age, 
aud could you appear in ſomething more ſolid than 
Air, 1 do not doubt but he'd make his Addreſſes 
to you: | believe his being born with Teeth, pre- 
ſag d he would always be a Tyrant to his People, and 
in his latter Days the Ch) ot ſuch a tough Piece of 
Carrion as Mrs. AMaintenon. Morbleu! Have 1 bar- 
barouſly been facrific'd, and muſt a Miſs of Three- 
| ſcore and fifteen live unpuuiſh'd, and be treated bet- 
ter than I was in the greateſt height of that Prince's | 
Paſſion, and warmth of my Deſires, when capable 
both of receiving and giving Joy? It really diſtracts 
me! And I conjure you, in the Name of Apollo, 
who never refus d you any thing, to let me know 
by One of your Oracles I ſhall never return to 
Frence again. You came hither, I know, with the 
brave Ane, (but ſtay d no longer than you lik'd 
the Place) and | have heard ſome People ſay, 
That £K»'s:e Errant diverted himſelt extreamly up- 
on the Road, and made a great deal of hot Love | 
to you; but I take that to be a meer Story, becauſe | 
Virgil, who wou'd not have let lip fo pleaſant a | 
Pallage, has ſaid nothing of it. However, could | 
{ retura but for a ſhort time, to diſlodge Mainte- 
non, aud take a Frisk with my former Lover, if he 
be not too Old for that Buſineſs, or were I but 
your Shadow, provided I liv'd, I ſhould be pretty 
well pleas d; for tis a melancholy thing to _ 
| | tha 
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tat the Fates ſhould ſpin ſuch a long 
Thread for an old laſcivious * Ape, 
who never was to be compar'd with 
me ; and that there ſhould remain no more of poor 
Fontange, than an unfortunate Name, over which 
Oblirion will in a little time triumph. At the 
writing of this, in came a Courier from Verſailes, 
who brings us word, that Lewis the Grcar has un- 
dertook ſuch a piece of Work, that the Weight 


* Madam 
Maintenon. 


Which, if true, will be ſome ſatisfaction to me; 
and tho? he be Toothleſs, Morm- eaten and Rotten, | 
will grant him the ſame Liberty he often took with 


der my Empire, that | may at leiſure revenge my 
ſelf for his Forgetfulneſs. 


| 
Oh! word it not provoke a Mud, 

By ſofteſt Vows and Oaths betray d, 

Her Virgin Treaſures to reſign, 

And give up Honour s deareſt Shrine? 
Then, when her Charms have been enjoy d; 
To be next moment laid aſide ? 

4 
But why do 1 lament in vain, 

And of my Deſtiny complain? 

Had I been miſe as theſe before me, 

I ſhould have made the World adore me; 

| Not to one Lover's Arms confind, 
But ſearch*d and try*d all Human kind. 


But I believe this fooliſh Conſtancy was only o- 


ing to my want of Experience; and if 1 had liv'd 


alittle longer, I ſhould have had the Curioſity to 
=p 


and Conſequence makes him tick of the World; 
That Miſtreſs Maintenon has wore out his Teeth; 
that Legions of Yermin devour him, and that we 
may ſuddenly expect him in theſe Dominions : 


me on a Couch at the Trianon, to get him again un- 
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try the variety of Humane Performance, like the 
reſt of my Neighbours. You have been my dear 

demy Goddeſs, in Love, and have been belov'd, there. 
fore, I beſeech you, give me ſome healing Advice 
or Conſolation; as my Caſe requires. 9 | 


—_— — 


—— — 


2 
03 


The Cumean Sibyl's Anſwer to the Dutcheſs of 
Fontange. 


S it poſſible that ſo charming a Beauty ſhould | 
think of ſuch an Old Decrepit Creature as | am! | 
[ was very deſirous to talk with Mercury about you, 
but he flew away like a Bird. It extreamly trou- 
bles me, Dear Child, that I'm oblig d, in anſwer to 
your Letter, to tell you there is no hopes of your 
returning to Verſailes; for you muſt conſider, that 
when I conducted Æ nen, 1 was then living, and | 
that tis impoſſible for any under a Hercules to fetch 
you from whence you are; and where ſhall we find 
one now? The braveſt Boufflers in France is but a 
Linl- bey ia compariſon to him. Your Lover, fair 
+ Melon Lady, is fo faſt link'd to his Old -| Du" | The 
Maintenon ua 's Tail, that he thinks no more of | + 
vou; and your Complaints are inſignifi- | 
* cant. * She that hurried you out of the | 
Montelpan. World in the Flower of your Youth, with | 
a favourable Doſe of Poyſon, is now neglected, and | 
grown ſo monſtrous Fat and Letcherous, by living 
 lazily in a Ny, that ſhe's not a fit Companion 
for any Creature that has but two Legs to ſupport 
it. You know not what you do, when you envy my 
Deſtiny, tor 'm ſometimes ſo teaz d and tir'd with 
anſwering the Virtuoſo's and Beaux, that it turns my 
very Brain. I own ꝛ tis a fad thing to die at 18, in 
the height of one's Greatneſs and Pleaſures, becauſe 
Nature always thinks ſhe pays her Tribuce 2 
ore- 


| 
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before-hand. I wou'd willingly divert you a little, 


but I know not which way, unleſs this little Hiſtory 


I end you, which a Traveler gave me not long ſince, 


and which has Novelty to recommend it ſelf, will 
do it. Do not believe, good Lady, the ſcandalous 
Story ſome ignorant Rhi ming Puppy has made of e/Ene- 
and me; he was not fo brisk as that comes to; 
and I can aſſure you, never put the Queſtion to me. 


Ask Dido, ſhe can tell you more of him than I can; 
and as modeſt as Virgil deſcribes her, yet ſhe was 


forced to take this Trojan Prince by the Throat to 


make him perform the Duty of a Gallant ; by this 
| you may judge of his Conſtitution: Beſides, had he 


been never ſo amorouſly inclin'd, yet not knowing 
my Inclinations, he might think his Courtſhip woud 
diſpleaſe me, and ſo diſoblige Apollo, for whoſe Aſ- 


ſiſtance he then had occaſion. Therefore laugh at 


all thoſe idle Railerics of impertinent People, and 


turn your Eyes and Thoughts on the following Dia- 


logue. 


— 


1 2 


Abbot Furetiere and Scarron. 


| Furetiere, O H! have I found you at laſt, old 


Friend? Tho' l was certain you were 


here, and deſir d earneſtly to ſee you; yet being 
gouty, and tir d with walking, 1 began to have no 
ore thoughts of ſearching after you - How ↄ many 


troubleſome Journies I have made, and Leagues I 
have travell'd, and all to kiſs your Hands, tho? I 


am a Virtuoſo, I cannot tell; for in truth, I am 
quite out of my Element, and confounded ever ſince 


| have loſt ſight of Sun and Moon. 


Scarron. 
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Scarron. Who are you, and pleaſe ye? W hat's 
your Name ? For the Dead having neither Beatd 


nor Bonnet, nor any thing elſe to diſtinguiſh them 
by, 1 know not exactly, what, or who you are; | 


but by your Language and Mien, ſuppoſe you ſome 
Mungril of the French Academy. 

IT „„ Furctiere. Well gueſs d; I am call d 
, French, „ Monſieur L* Able Furetiere, * alias Pore 
« fa large de bon Dieu, who has long, but in vair, 
| Monk or Abbot. been gaping and ſcraping at Yerſailes 


Cochons for a Mit er, that I may wallow inPeace |] 


French for as and Plenty like a Hog: But alas! what 
Hog. aleft- handed Planet was I born un- 
der? A Debauch with Stummed-Wiae, ſetting aa 


old Pox, which lay dormant in my Bones, into 2 


a Ferment, ſoon carried me off, almoſt in the height | 
of my Deſires, and when I bid faĩreſt for the Bi- 
 (boprick. 2 a 
Scarron, | am ſorry for your Misfortune; but 
am at the ſame time, heartily glad to ſee you, Mor | 
ſieur L* Able. You will not, perhaps, meet with all 
theſe Conveniences here, you enjoy*d at Paris:; but 
ia Recompence, you will meet with much honeſter 
dealing. For my part, | muſt own my ſelf infinite- 
ly happy, for now, | am neither troubled with Lan- 
yers, Plyjicians, Apothec aries, Collectors of Taxes, Prieſts 
nor Vie, the Plague and Torment of Men's Days, | 
when on Earth. But how have you had your Health 
ſince you have been in the Country? 1 
Furetiere. Thanks to our Maſter Plate, I have | 
yet felt any Cold. I was ſo very Tender and Chill, | 
for {ix Months in the Year, at Pa-is, that tho I | 
was loaded with Ermins, aud always had a Dram of 
the Beſt Nantes in my Pocket, I could ſcarce keep | 
my Blood from Freezing in my Veins. 
Scarron, That's an Affliction you will not meet 
with here, take my word for*t; for tis ſomething 
hotter than under the Torrid Zone , and the _ 
its 
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Wits of your Academy, need not fear ſpoiling their 
Brains, by catching Cold here. It is not long ſince 


| met with the Illuſtrious Balzac, who does not 


complain now of the Cold in his Head, as he did 


when he liv'd oa the pleaſant Banks of the Charante. 


But, what News have you? 


Furetiere, I don't doubt, by your Inquiſitiveneſs, 
but you are very deſirous to hear ſome News of 
— . 

Scarron. May Pox and Itch devour the naſty Jade ! 


Iknow but too much of her by Mereſcha! d Albert 


formerly, and lately, by my likeneſs, Monſieur Lux - 


emu gh; yes, I know ſhe's a Dutcheſs; that ſhe's 
one ot the Privy-Conncil ; and ſhe ſerves Lewis the 
NIV, in the fame Capacity as Livia did Auguſte. 


But why did not the Proſtitute make her poor de- 
form'd Husband a Date? I ſhould not have been the 
firſt Dake, and Peer of France, that had been a Cuc- 


Lula. 


Furetiere. By your Diſcourſe, Mr. Scarron, one 
would think you had loft your Senſes and Memory: 
But you cannot ſurely bave forget how, inſtead of 
Laure), ſhe adorn'd your Learned Brow with Horns 
before ſhe was taken notice of t Court? Indeed, 


how cou'd a Pretty, Witty, Buxome Young Wo- 


man, forbear making ſuch ai infirm, defor md - 


' ſop as you a Cc told? | 


Scarron. I ſhould not have much valu'd that, be- 
cauſe I had Brethren enough to herd with, if the 


| damn'd Whore had but got my Fenſion augmented; 


but the confounded Jade, inſtead of that, gave me 


the curſedit Gar riſon to maintain, that ever poor 


Husband was mortified with: To appeaſe which, I 


vas forc d to have recourſe to Uroncntimn wr Pe- 


diculos ing ui nales, & c. But prithee let's diſcourſe 
of ſomething elſe, for the Thoughts of the Dutcheſs 

Maintenon, will diſturb my Brain, end ealily put 
me iato aFeyer, which is dangerous in this warm 
Climate. KK Furt 
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Furctiere, I'll tell yon but three or four Words 
more of this famous Dutcheſs, and conclude. Firſt, 
that ſhe has kick'd her Patroneſs, Madam Monteſpay, 
out of the Royal Bed: And ſecondly, that ſhe is ve- 


ry great with the pious Jeſuit, Father Ia Chaiſe, the 


Monarchs Confeſſor. 
1 Scarron. Oh! oh! By my Troth, I don't wonder 


there is no Feaſt like the „ er's, ſo there is no Gal - 
lantry like thoſe Aanbs. 
undertake that Buſineſs, they do it all like Heroes. 


But you have ſaid all, by ſaying he is a Jeſuit; ſince 


thoſe Gallants have been in Reputation, they have 
engrofſed ail good W horing to their Society, eſpe- 


clally in France, and more particularly at Pary, | 


where they have ſo well behaved themſelves, that 
they have chang'd an Ancient, Authen- 


* Pulpit, tick Proverb, 55 obi en * Chaire, Cor- 
++ d lier en | Chor, Carme en l C ſine, 7 
*Bawdy-bouſe. © Argrſl inc 77 * | Pg” ; for now they | 


for thoſe Gentlemen. 
now iu the Frezch Academy? 

Furetiere, There are as many Follies committed 
there, as in any Society in the Univerſe ; juage of 
the whole by this one Example. 


by the particular Care that great A4 ta kes ot 


Nevertheleſs, theſe intipid, florid Centlemen ſcold | 
and ſcratch like fo many #/h Nomen in an Ale-terſe. 


The other Day the great Clorpertier fell into ſuch a | 


Paſſion about a Tritie, that he reproach? the Lear | 


ed Taleman of being the Son of a broken Apotheca- 


ry at Fochel, to which Talemam with as much heat 
reply d, (har ſentier was the Son ot a poor Hedg*- 
Ale- draper at Paris. From this Gillin: WIL Lapgy- 
age they came to Vows. 
Didr 


the Laſcivious Harlot, for cloſing with him! As 


When thoſe Hypocrites = 


ay, Jeſzi t en Birdel, &c. But fo much | 
Pray what are you a doing 


nn. 2 


That Company | 
Was never ſo highly honour'd as it is at preſent, ' 


| 
it; for which he is repaid in flattering Paneg yricks. | | 


Charpentier threw Nichts 
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Dictionary at his Adverſary's Head, and T aleman 
threw ore? * S at arpentier s. We all wiſh'd hear- 
tily we could have recall d you from the Dead, to 


urite the various Accidents of this Battel, in your 


Comical and Satyric Stile. 
Scarron. Ha, ha, ha, had I been there they ſhould 
have beat the Academy Dictionary and Morery's too 
in pieces about each others Ears, before 1 wou'd 
bave parted em. Bat l hope thoſe two ſpattering 
Coxcombs did each other juſtice ; | declare, who- 
erer hind red it, deſerv'd to be ſeverely find. Fray 
how did you behave your ſelf during this Combat? 
Furetiere. | happen'd not to be there; for you 
muſt know, there has been ſuch a Difference be- 
tween thoſe Gentlemen and me, concerning a Dic- 
tionary I publiſh d, that it came at laſt to a con- 
tentious Law-Suit ; but what was ſaid on either 
fide, only made the World laugh at both, and is 
not half > dir er ding as the Epigram you made up- 


on an old Lady that went to Law with you; I 


think 1 fol remember it 


Then nauſcors n Som, 

Fit: Phiz of Bear, ard Shape of Cow, 
With Eyes that in their Sockets twinkle, 
And Fo toead pionfa with many a U Vinlle, 
With Noſe that runs like Common-thore, 
And Breath that murder! ar Trealveheore x 
Woat ! thou'rt geſelv'il to gige me Wars 
Aad trounce me at the Noifie Bar, 

The? it reduces tice ry cnt 
Thy Smock fer wart of cle mier Meat. 
Agreed, Old Belilam ! keep ey Herd, 


Inill ſoon 1 ecince thee t2 jg 3 


Scars on. May that be the Fate of Tal. Nan, Char- 
fentier, and the reſt of thoſe Reiormers of the Al- 
habet, and in a more eſpecial manner of that thiev- 

K 2 ing 


leau 
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ing flattering Rogue * Diſpreaux, who 
More con- has made a jaithleſs Poltron, a Mars 4 
_ 1 — and a ſuperannuated laſcivious Adulte- 
— reſs, a Saint. So much for that 


of your Clergy, I mean the great plump Rogues, the 

Hogs with /1;rres on their Heads, and Creſicrs on 

their Shoulders, thoſe 7anizaries of Antichriſt, 
Furietiere. | kzow your meaning — : 


call all the minor Cl:r2y, as the Fat Minis, Canons, 
Abbots, &c. who are not Miter d, Jeſus Chriff' 
Porters; which DiſtinQion is not very fantaſtical, 
if we allow the other Expreſſion. 
thole Gentlemen, tis dangerous. 
Scarron. Prithee, dear Abe, be not fo mealy 
mouth'd; when 1 was in the World, the 
pleaſure I had, was in attackiug thoſe Gentlemen's 
Vices, and expoling them to the Heretic, that 
Still- born Generation of Vipers, as they calFd 'em, 
and therefore let us be free now; tis the only En- 


joyment we can have. Pray whut ſays your Month- 
ly Mercury of thoſe Gentlemen, whom the Earth | 
is more oblig'd for Bodies, than Heaven for Souls? | 
Furetier e. Never fuller of who made ſuch a Mana | 


Cuc told, and who PFox'd ſuch a Woman, as now; 


neither were ever the Women halt ſo impudent; 


no not in the Reign+ of Caligula and Nero. Newer 


was Debauchery fo much in Faſhion ; nor never 


were the !hores ſo often cover'd with Purple. 


Scarron. Is there not in your Hed, ſuch a Thing, 


But give me ſome little account now 


; Never 
was Nick-name given with more juſtice to any So- 
ciety of Men. In Normandy, and thoſe Parts they 


>= Kren 


But, no more of 


greateſt 


as a tame gentle INcather ? Or what Virgil calls Dr: 
Gris? You vnderitand me. 


Eurcticre. A Heather! Oh, fy, fy! Not ſuch 4] 


Creature among 'em, I can aſſure you. The 44 
Chrijliaa King would not ſuffer ſuch an imperked 


ſcandatous Animal, fo much as to her his Head © 


el, both for Body and Soul. 
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bis Seraglio. Lis as eaſe to ſind there a pretty Wa- 
man Chaſt, or Hair in the Palm of your Hand; as an 
emaſculated Beaſt among the AH tred Flops: For the 
Dux Cregis, Virgil ſpeaks of, we have One at the 
Head of our Prelates, who has al] the Qualites re- 
quiſite for ſo great an Honour, tho' he has neither 
Beard nor Horns: And ſhould I name him, you'd 
be of my Opinion. 


| Scarron, Woud l recollect my Memory, and their 


' Virtues, I could gueſs within Two or Three; but 


pray ſave me that labour. 


Firetere. Do you not remember a famous Song 


you made in praiſe of a fleek wanton Goat. Creque 
fait & defend Arc he veque de Ronen. 
Scarron. O, Dear! O, Dear! The Right Reve- 
rend Francis Harlay, Archbiſhop of Paris! My moſt 
Reaowned Friend ! A Worthy Chiet! 
Furetier e. The very ſame ; and tis a precious Jew- 
A Hedgehog has not 
more Briſtles than this Prelate has Miſtreſſes; and 


there's nota Salon in France that leaps oftner. 


Scarron. You rejoice my Heart, Mnſierwr Fureticre. 
He was, I remember, always at Par:*, when Arch- 
biſhop of Rouen. No Man fitter for that Employment. 
To be free, if Paris be the Hell of Hackay Horſes, 
tis the Paradice of Whore-Maſters and Hackaey 
Whores. I can gueſs at what he does now, by what he 
did formerly. Several Ladies alſo, of our acighbour- 
ing Countries, are Witneſſes of hisProweſs; but more 


i | eſpecially,ſome of the fair EVgliſb Ladies; the luſcious 


Morſels of a Luſt ful Monarch. But on to the Reſt. 

Furetiere. | am willing to ſatisfie your Curiolity, 
Nr. Karron; but to run thro' the whole Herd, 
vould be too tedious at preſent, tho* they all de- 
ſcrv's to be Chronicled : So I will oaly, en paſſent, 
give you the Hiſtory of thoſe you have heard Preach, 
both at Paris, and the Court, with wonderful Ap- 
pauſe; and who, for their Modeſty and Regular 
K 3 Lives, 
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Lives, had the Reputation of Saints, whilſt they 
were only Fathers of Oratory. 

Scarron. Take your own Method, Mon ſicur L. Ah. 
be; but let me tell you one thing, by the way, This 
Place is call'd the its Corner, but by ſome late 
Gueſts, becaule of the Smoak and Liquor, the !! i; 
Coffre- Hoi:ſce. Now you know the , of all Coun- 
tries laugh at the Clergy in their Plays and Poems; 
and that the Clergy, to be revenged of chem, and 


keep up their own Reputation with the Ignorant, 
call them Atheiſts; there!ore you may freely gire 


a true Deſcription of them. All here ate ci, E- 
nemies; and a Prieſt would as ſoon vente us Car- 
caſs in Sweden as in this Place; he dreads a st, as 
much as a Dog does a Sow-ge! er. 

Hu etiere. Still a merry Man, Mr. Scarron. But 
to return to our Miter d- Hogs, do you remember 


Father le Bone, and Father Maſtat on. The firſt is now 
Biſhop of Yer:ovc:rx, and the other Biſhop of Agen. 


Scarron. blow! Are the Two famous P. eachers, 


thoſe Scor:rgers of Pride and Immorality, got into 


the Herd of the Alter d. Hors ? By my Troth, 1 al- 


Ways took them for credulous humble IVeatbers, Be- 
lievers of what they pre:..h'4; tho' I know moſt | 


Prieſts ſeldom believe whet they profeſs. 
Fruretierc. Well, Nr. Scarren, though you can ſee 
as far througt. a Mill-ſtanc as any Man, yet I find 
you are not infallible. 

Scarron. Faith, a Man may fee as far thro' a Mill- 
ſtone, as aPrieft's Sarplice, tho' tis reckon'd the Em- 
blem of Purity. But, A ſicur L' Abbe, what Montaigne 


ſaid formerly of the Women, I now ſay of the Prieſts: 


Als envoyen len Conſcience au Ror del, & tiennent lenrCoun- 
tenance eureinle: They fend their Conſcience to the 
Stews, and keep their Countenance within Rule. 


Furelicre. Lis even as true of one, as of the other, 


Mr. Scart on; and my following Diſcourſe will ve- 
rißie it. What Virtue there is in a Ahe, I know 
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not, for I could never obtain One: I was thought 
too good a Chriſtian in the bottom; but before l 
had bad adieu to +, our innocent believing 4 
les were becoric Iwo 25 rampant aud fine Coat- 


ed Hos as any of the Her. The Reverend Father 


le Bone, Biſhop of Perioreux, has ſo bravely plaid the 
County Boar, that there's not a pretty Nin in his 
Dioceſs but has been with Pig by him; as I have been 
credibly inform'd by Perſons of Honour. 

Scarron. Oh! the excellent Apoſtle: I remem- 


ber a Story of him when he was Biſhop of Agde, 


which will not be unpleaſant to you, if you can bear 


| vitha Pun, and a Poet making merry with ſeveral. 
Languages, a thing he can no more avoid than Flat- 


tery. This worthy Prelate not meeting with that 
Plenty at Agde, his Voluptuouſneſs requit d, made 
his Monarch this Compliment : Sir, Je ſuis ne gueux, 


ſay vetu guenx, benais Sil lait a votre Majeſie, je vouæ 


FERT GUEUX. — 1 
Furetiere. Faith, a very comfortable Reward for 


_ | a very filthy Pun;, I have ſaid Forty pleaſanter 
_ things to the King, and never could get beyond Mon- 


fieur Abbe; which makes me believe there is a cri- 


| tical Minute for Wit as well as Love: An excellent 
| Roman Poet was ſenſible of it, when he ſaid, 


Hora Libellorum decima eſt, Fupheme meorum, 
Temporat Ambroſizs cum tua cur a Daper, 
Et bonus athereo laxatur Netl are Cefew, 


There's a Latin Quotation for you, to ſhew you l 


| Underſtand it; and that 1 have been an Author as 


well as you. 

Scarron. Believe me, Monſieur l Abbe, you'll fare 
mach the better for it here; and tho? thoſe Gentle- 
men made us poor Poets paſs for Scoundrels and 
[mpious Ridiculers of Piety in the other World, 


let we have much the Whip- hand of them in theſe 


Qarters, therefore take comfort. Tell me pray, 
K 4 | how 
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| how the pious Julius Maſcaron | behaves himſelf at 
Sen, where he meets with greater Plenty than he 


WO 


did at Thute. . 


Furetiere. Oh! the Acorns and Cheſnuts of An 


have made him ſo plump and wanton, twould re- 


joice your Heart to ſee him. All the Females of | 


the Town careſs him, and ſtrive which ſhall yield 


him moſt Delight ; and he out of Zeal and Grati- 


tude, and to preſerve Peace and Charity among 


them, like a holy Prelate, has given to each her 
Hour of Rendezvous, which they keep as regularly 1 


s the Clock ſtrikes 
Scarron. Very well! There's nothing ſo commend- 
able as a good Method in Whoring. 


Furetiere. But his Favourite is a pretty gentle 


Aur, with whom he often goes to Beauregard, there 


tete 4 tete, or rather ve a ne, under the ſhady Limes, 
do they both act that which will one Day procurea | #4 
Third. There are Forty other better Stories of | 

theſe Two Prelates; for they valve not what com- 


mon Report ſays, they are above it. But if you 


will liſten to the Exploits of the P:iſhop of Lacu, now | 
| will ſhew you what a Aiter d- 


Carduial d Efirec, 
Hag is capable of. 


Scarron. As lam acquainted with the Strengthof 
his Genius, ſo do I not 4oubt of the Greatneſs of 


his Performances. You have now named a Man | 


that would make à Pur.i;- Pu jealous ! 


Furietiere. The Hiſtory | ſhall give you, will ju- | 


ſtthe your Opinion of him. Know then that the 
Cardinal de Eſtree, being paſſionately in Love with 


the Marc bionefs d Cure, who was ſuppoſed to have | 
granted to the Duke de Searx, the liberty of rifling 
her Placket, was reſolv'd to put in for his Snack. 


To compaſs this, he acquainted his Neybem, the 
Marquiſs de Cervres, with the ſcandalous Famili- 
rity that was between the De and his Wife. Up- 
en which their Farents met at Am eſchal de ł ſtreł n 


Where 
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where it was concluded to ſend the young Adul- 


treſs into a Convent; but the old Mareſehal, made 


wiſer by long Experience, was againſt it. In good 
faith, ſaid be, You are more nice than wiſe; had 
not our Mothers plaid the ſame wanton Trick, not 
One of us had been here. I know very well what 
I fay, there's not a handſome Noſe, nor Leg in the 
Company, but has been ſtole; and not a Fart' ing 
matter from whom, whether Prince or Co ichmaa, 


it has mended our Breed; therefore we have more 
| reaſon to praiſe thoſe, who diſcreetly follow the 


Examples of their Grandmothers and Mothers, than 
baniſn em, and ſo render them fruitleſs. Do not 
ſuppoſe, when | married my Grandſon de Cervres, 


to young Mademoiſelle de Lionne, that 1 conlider'd 


her Riches, or that her Father was a Miniſter of 
State; ſuch Thoughts are beneath a Man of my Age 


and Experience. My great Hopes were, that ſhe be- 
ing Young and Handſome, would ſtill ſupport the 


Grandeur of our Family, which as you all very well 
know, has been made more conſiderable by the In- 
treagues of the Women, than by the Valour of the 
Men. I'm ſure 1 never diſcourag'd what I now 
maintain; and why my Grandſon ſhoald be more 
ſqueemiſh than 1, or his Forefathers have been, | 
take it to be unreaſonable : | herefore, ſince the 


' Marchioneſs de Cauvres is only blam'd tor having 
taſted thoſe Pleaſures which Nature allows, and 


which are cuſtomary in our Family, I declare my 
ſelf her Protector. Yet I would not have this be the 
Talk of the Court; I would not have it paſs my 
Threſhold ;, becavie the World might ſay of One of 


us, as of a fine curious Piece of Clock-work, that a 
great many excellent Workmen had a hand in. 


carren. in this generous and conſiderate Speech, 
do | plaialy diſcover the Inclinations of the famous 
Gabriele d Eſtree, Harry the Fourth*s Miſtreſs : But ! 


am in trouble tor the poor Marchioneſs; I know a 


Cong cut 
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Convent muſt be inſupportable to a Woman that haz 
taſted the Pleaſures of a Licentic Court. = 
Furetiere. The Cardinal was againſt publiſhing his 
 Niece's Wantonneſs, as well as the Afareſchal ; and 
took upon him the care of reprimanding her, and 
bringing her into the Path of Virtue : To which the 


Marguiſs de Canvres readily conſented, not Imagin- | 


ing he deliver'd the pretty Lamb to the ravenous 


Wolf. This being agreed on, the luſtful Prelate went 
immediately to his Niece , | come, Allidam, ſaid he, FB 


from doing you a very couſiderable piece of Service: 
All our Family has been in Conſultation againſt you, 
and could think of no milder Puniſhment for you, 


than a Convent, with all its Mortifications, v1. Pray- 


ing, Faſting, Whirping, and abſtaining from the Maſe 
culine kind, &c. I know, dear Niece, this was as un- 
juſt as ſevere: But, in ſnart, it had been your Doom, 
had I not been your Friend. Such a piece of Ser- 
vice as this, beautiful /ecr, deſerves a ſuitable re- 
turn; and I believe you too generous to be ungrate- 
ful: but I ſhall think this, and all the other Services 
I can render you, highly recompenc'd, it you'll but 
permit me to ſee you often and embrace you. 
Searron. A very pious Speech ! | hope that which 
is to follow wii! anſwer this excellent Beginuing, 
Now de imagine a Place formally beſieg'd: The 
next Nows will be of opening the Trenches. 
Evie We proce very regularly, Mr. Scar- 
ron Ihe Place makes a noble Defence; and does 
not ſurrender itil aBreackls made. To be thus un- 
piſlly accus d, ſaid the Afi chioncſs, is a very great 
Misfortune; and thy! 1 will not down my Obli⸗ 
gation to you, yer you muſt permit me to ſay, that 


your Frocecting deſtroys that very Obligation: It | 


you will not have any Regard to my Virtue, and 
the Fidelity I owe to my l lusband, you ought, ne- 
vertheleſs, to remember your Charatier, and how 
nearly wewurereluted, Put 1 know the n ol 
his 
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| this; you believe the ſcandaJous and malicious Sto- 


ry that has been rais'd of me, and deſign to make 
your Advantage of it. What can be more 1njuri- 
ons than this Attempt! Tho' you thought me 
a Where, had you but thought me ſtil] virtuous 


enough to abhor your beaſtly inceſtuous Propoſiti- 


on, I ſhould yet have had ſome Reaſon to eſteem 


Scarron. Poor Prelate! E gad | pity thee; thou 
haſt receiv'd ſuch a Bruiſe in this Repulſe, that 
cannot think thou lt have the Courage to return to 
the Attack. 8 

Furetiere. Have Patience: You are not acquaint- 
ed with the Craft end Courage of a Afitred-Hlig. 


| The Prelate, who by his Reliſtance, was become 


more Amorous, reſolv'd to watch ſo narrowly his 
Niece's Conduct, that he would oblige her to do 


that, out of Fear, which all his Rhetorick and Pro- 


teſtations of Love could not tempt her to. To be 


mort, he managd fo well this important Affair, 
that he ſurpriz d the Duke de Seaux in Bed, be- 


tween Madam de I. anne and the MMardhionefſs de Con 
wes her Daughter: And to magnihe Charity, as 
well as other Virtues in this Matter, he took Aſau- 
ſeur de Lioune along with him. I will leave you 
to imagine the Contuſion of theſe two Ladies; the 
firſt, to ſee her Husband, and the other, the Man 
he bad ſo vigorouſly repuls'd. The Afirchioneſ; 


thinking wiſely, her Compliance would yet conceal 
der latrigue; taking the Cardinal by the Hand, and 
gently ſqueezing it, ſaid, it you will promiſe to 
' appeaſe my Father, and by your Ghoſtly Authori- 
I, make my Blother and tim good Friends again, 
| and keep this Frollick from my Rusband, you ſhall, 


when ever you pleaſe, find me grateful, and ſenſi- 


dle of your AﬀeRion. 


Seren. What faid Mr. de Lionne? The ſurpriſe 
& a poor Cc{o!z”, who finds 3 handſom, brawny 
x young 
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young, Fellow in Bed with his Wife and | Daughter, 
ſurpaſſes my Imagination! 


Furetiere. If, like Act eon, he had been immedi. 


ately metamorphoſed into a Stags he could not have 


been more ſurpriz d. 
Scarron. How did the Prelate dikeve himſelf, af- 


ter this charitable brave Exploit ? The Breach is | 


now made; there has been a Parley; the Prelimi- 
naries are agreed on; nothing now is wanting, but 
taking Poſſeſſion of the Place. 


Furetiere. You move very Soldier- like, Mr. Sen- 
ron. The Prelate being reſolv'd to per form all the 


Articles of Treaty, like a Man of Houour, firſt 
preach'd on Charity.and then Forgiveneſs of Cri imes, 
then on Humane Prudence, Policy, the Reputation 
of their Family, and quoted ſome of the old AA. 


reſchal's Remarks; which, altogether, ſo prevaild | 
on the poor Cuckeld, that he conſented to put 


his Horns in his pocket, and forgive his Daughter. 
Then did the Prelate, under the pious Pretence of 
correcting his fauly Nice, lead her, with a ſeeming 
auſtere Gravity, into his Chamber, where he ſum- 


mon d her to the performaace of Articles on her 
part; which, on a Couch, were reciptocally ex- 


changed ; ſhe not daring to refuſe it, for fear he 


ſhould acquaiat her Husband with her latrigue with | 


the Dale de Seaux. 


Sca; ron, Oh, b:ave Hog! Worthy Prelate ! Pious | 


Cardinal! What a ſiue way of Mortification is this! 
Weill, for Siacerity, Humility, Charity, Sobriety, 
Cc. commeud me to a Prelate ! 


Euretiere, The Cardinal, tho? he had obtain'd his | 


Deiires, yet could not but be ſenſible, that Fear, 


not Love, mude her conſent; therefore doubting | 


ae v. ould return to her firſt Amours, or that be 
ſhould have but little ſhare of her, ſo "coutriv'dit, 


that her Husband feat her to a Houſe he had in the | 


Crdinal's Dieceſe, and not far from his Palace. * 
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had a very good Effect; becauſe the Cardinal, for 
the Love of her, reſided always at his Dioceſs. 
Thus did the Cardinal, and his Niece, live very 
lovingly for two or three Years; but the Intrignes 
of the Court calling the Prelate out of the Kingdom, 
Ambition ſtept into the place of Love, and put an 
end to an inceſtur.13 Commerce, to which the Mar- 
chioneſs had firſt conlentel], pmely in her own De- 
_—_ - 

Scarrc * * deere are Hoos with Cardiua Caps 


zs well \uitres. But I helieve they are nor 


numer os; that Dignity, perhaps, is a kind of curb 
to their Licentiovſnels. 5 
Faretiere. You miſtake the matter, Mr. Searron, 


laclination never changes; the only reaſon is, there 


are mot e B. ſhops than Cardinal, and moſt of them 


reſide at Rome, at glorions Fome, which is but One 


entire S/ .]; Sodom was not, what Rrme is now. 
Have you forgot the tamous C-rdinal Binci? He 
is as abſolute in Montpellier, as tle Crand Seigrior in 
his Seraglio; he needs but beckon to the Dame he 
has a mind to enjoy. The brave Candi fe BRouilli- 
on, notwithſtanding his Court · Intrigues, is as well 
known in all the Bamay- heuſes of Paris, as a young 
debanch'd Maſqueteer, or Garde ae Corps, The Car- 
dinal de Furſtenburg too, was as wicked as his Purſe 
would allow him, before I left the Town. 

Scarron. I verily believe it, Aonfieur / Ate, Hut 
pray give me leave to reckon your Oignities upon 
my Fingers, that I may not forget them. Firit, 


there is your Porters of Jeſus Chrij; ; then your A- 


rred- Hogs, and laſtly, your Furple-Hugt. Tis won- 


drous pretty! Pray, how muſt we diſtinguiſh the 


Pope, who is Chief ot this He ? Mult we call him 
the Swine-Herd ? Some of them, tis true, were 


Swine-Herds before they took the Order of r- 


hood, as Sixties Cuint , who was Sene-Herd to the 
Village of 2untajte- Bu: there is another thing that 
u : ICs 
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puzzles me worſe than all this: Yon know Lewis the 
Forrteenth calls him the Eldeſt Son of St. Peter. Lewy 
the Great then, for all his Ambition, is the Son ofa | 
Swirc-Herd. Well, I know not how to ſettle this | 


point; therefore pray continue your Hiſtory. 


Fruretiere. I'll make an end of my Hiſtory, if you | 
are not already glutted with the Infamy of the fore. | 
mention*d Prelates; with that of the Archbiſhop “ 


 Rheims, 1 8 
Scan ron. How ! Monſieur Þ Aube, hom! is hea 


Hog too? I have heard him call'd, by ſome of our 


new Guelts, a Horſe, 
Furcticre, You are in the right of that: The Me- 


reſchaæi de la Fenillade was his God-father, and one 


Day honour'd him with the Title of Coach. Horſe. 
Scarren, A Herſe is a degree of Honour above a 


Her —— Has la Fenillade the Privilege of diſtribut- | 


oO 


ing Titles at the Court of France ? Has he more Wit 
than in Cardinal Mzzar:n's Days, who always greet- 


ed him in theſe Words, Monſieur de la Fenillade, all 


Jour Brains mould lie in a Nut-ſhell. 


Fureticre, Tis true, there is no more Subſtance 


in his Brains, than in whipt Cream; and as that fills 


np the Deſert, and ſerves to cool and refreſh the 


Stomach after a plentiful Dinner; ſo does he ſerve 
to unbend and divert the Mind, after ſolid Conver- 
ſation and Buſineſs. Io prore this, I will tel] you 
how he made the King to laugh very heartily, con- 
cerning the Archbiſhop of Rheims. 


Scarron. As a Wiſe Politick Lady, when ſhe hes 
not the Fool her Husband to divert her, will have 


her Monkey; ſo muſt the Great Stateſman have his 
Buftoon. He is the ſame to the Polti as a Gli- 
ſter is to the Man that's Coitive. But, go on with 
your Story. 


. 


Fereticre. He hein g One Day with the King, look- 

ing out at a Window of Vine that faces the 

great Road to ar, and obſerving the Paſlengers, 
the 
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the King, at laſt, diſcover'd a Coach with more, as 
he thought, than Six Horſes; and turning to [4 
Fexillade, praiſing the Equipage, ask'd him it it was 
not the Archbiſhop of Rheims's Livery: Yes, Sir, ſaid 
u Feuillade, I can diſcover but ſeven Horſes, re- 
ply'd the Kinn: Oh! Sir, faid 44 Feuillade, the 


| theF ghth is in the Coach, But I pretend to degrade 


this Archb.ſhop, and prove, that he's but a Mitred- 
Hes, as well as the reſt of his Brethren. GX 
 Scarron, Ah! Dear Monſter Abbe, tor the Love 


of Monſſenr ie Tellicr, who has render'd his King and 
Country ſuch great Service, take not from the Ho- 


nour La Feuillade conferr'd on him, and with the 


King's Approbation. 


Furctiere. Plead not ſo earneſtly for him; but 
hear me with patience. I do not fay, but the Arch- 
biſhop of Rhein: is a Br::te, a very Animal, a Coaches 
Horſe, fer omnes Caſu; ; but yet he purſues the Af- 
fairs of Love, with as much Zeal, and as little Con- 
ſcience, a8 any Frelate is Eur pe, therefore mnſt 


not be diſtin2uiſh'd trom hie Brethren. Beſides, 


if you take fron: bim his tiwtal Title of A. ter d- 
Hog, you win hinder his Preierment. 

Scarron. Oh! By no means. I have read that Cæ- 
lulz honour'd one of his Horſes with the Title of 
Senator; why then may not the Pope, who is the 
Succeſior of that Fr, call into his Senate vour 
Coach- Hire? | : 

Furetie re. With all my Heart. Nevertheleſs, II 
call him, if you plcaſe, Miter i Hg, as I did the 
Biſh1y of Lan before he was Cardinal 4 Fftree. Now 
to matter of Fact. The Purcheſ: df Armone having 
ſurpriz d onc of her Chamber-Maids in a very in- 
decent poſture with the 27. rife ge Fallequicr, her 
Son- in-Law, turn'd her out of her Service. The 
We Yercd, diſtracted to fiad her ſelf ſeparated 
rom her Lover, told him, ont of pure Revenge, 
that the Arckbiſh:s ef Hei. lay with the Durch/s, 


Peres 
91 3 
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every tire the Duke went to Verſaille.. How! 1 
My Uncle! Ah! I cannot believe it; thou ſay'ſt 
this out of Malice. TY = 
Scarron. Oh, fy! Oh, fy! The Archbiſhop of 


Rheims debauch the Dutcheſs of Aumont, his Brother | 


jn Law's Wife! Do not you plainly perceive this 
| Jade's Malice? If the Durcheſs had but ſuffer'd her | 
Intrigue with the Afarquiſt, ſhe would not have o- 
pen'd her Mouth. Oh, horrible ! Oh, horrible! 
Furetiere. As much as yon ſeem to wonder now, 
and abhor the Thoughts of ſuch doings ; you were 
not formerly ſo very nice, nor incredulous. 
Scerron. Be not angry, good Munſicur Ic Abbe; | 
do believe as bad of 2 Fri, as you can deſire to 
have me; therefore pray continue. | 
Furetiere. By what follows, you'll find that the | 
Spirit of Revenge diſcover'd a moſt luſcions la- 
trigue. Since you will not believe what I ſay, 
reply'd the Wench to her Gallant, I will, the next | 
time the Drke goes to Verſailles, make your Eyes con- 
vince you. The Dutcheſs, you muſt know, had im- 
prudently given her leave to ſtay three or four 
Days in her Houſe. As it happen'd the Duke went 
that Afternoon to Court; who was no ſooner gone, 
and the M. rquiſs plac'd ia a dark Room leading to 
the Durcheſſe s Bed-Chamber, but by comes the Arci- 
biſhop, muſſled up with a Cloak and a Dark Lant- 
horn in Hand. This convinc'd the young Marquis, | 
and was enough to convince a more incredulous | 
— Maa than your Worſhip. —_ ES 
Scarros. It was perhaps ſome Phamoie, or ſome 
amorons Devil, who, to do himſelf Honour, had 
2 the Arcubiſbop's goodly Form, and ſanctified 
Mien. 3 
Fureticre. Still excuſing the Prieſts You were 
not ſuch an Advocate of theirs ia the other World, 
witneſs your Anſwer to your Parifh- Prieſt, ſome 
tew Hours before you packt up for this Fleck. 
Sion Scar. 
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Scarron. | have ſince drank a ſwinging Draught 
of Lethe's forgetful Stream; 1 remember nothing 
of it: You would, perhaps, ſcandalize me. 
Furetiere. It was thus, Sir, The grave Hypocrite 


| adminiſtring tte laſt idolatrous Ceremonies, ask'd if 


you knew what you receiv'd; to which you made 
this ſhort Anſwer : The Body of your God carried by 
an Aſs. 

Scarron. Tis true, tis true, Monſieur l' Aube; 


Pray, who can endure to be diſturb'd by an im- 


pertinent Coxcomb, when he's going to take a long 
Voyage? But go on; I'll not ſpeak one Word more 
in their behalf. 5 
Furetiere, The Marquiſs convinc'd by what he had 
ſeen, went the next Morning to Vcrſalles, and told 


ill the young Nobility of his Acquaintance, what 
lad paſs d; which by being buzz'd about, in Four 


and twenty Hours became the talk of all the Court. 
Scarron, Oh, brave Archbiſhop of Rheims was no 


body worthy being made a Cuckold by you, but 


your Brother-ia-Law ? 
Furetzere. Again miſtaken, Mr. Scarron, for the 
charitable Archbiſhop has aſſiſted his Nephew too, as 


| well as his Brother-in-Law; and intends to go 


round the Family. ; 
Scarron, The Devil! This is the moſt inſatiable 
Hog | ever heard of! He devours both the Hen and 


der Chickens, Pray excuſe me, Monſieur I. Abbe ; 1 
cannot but think you wrong him now. 


Furetiere. You may judge of that by the follow- 
ing Relation. The Archbiſhop being paſſionately in 
Love with Madam 4* Aumont his Niece, and the Mar- 


| quiſs de Crequies Wife, was reſolv'd, the better to 


ninuate himſelf with her, to make her jealous of 
ber Husband, which he found no difficult matter to 
40. This done, he went to viſit her, and finding 
ber melancholy, ſaid, Madam, I know no reaſon 
Jou have to be ſo much concern'd at your Hus- 
L band's 


146 The Mitred-Hog: A Dialog ue 


band's Infidelity, ſince it lies in your power to be 


reveng d. If he has a Miſtreſs, why don't you get 
a Gallant ? I know no Injuſtice in it; and it is the 
only recompenſing Counſel I can give you. 
Scarron. Ah! March:oneſs, have at you: I find 
the Hog grows rampant— Go on, good Sir: This 
is like a brave Metropolit au. | | 
Fureticre. The young Mirchioneſt did not liſten 
to this Propoſition; but on the contrary, was ſur- 


prix'd to find her Uncle, 2 Arc ho. jup, mike a mo- 


tion, which had ſhe been inclin'd to follow, he ought 
to have given her more virtu2us Advice. Perceiv- 


ing her Averſion to his Propolition, he ſuſpected ſhe 


might ſuppoſe he only ſaid it to try her Incunations, 


therefore he was reſolv'd to declare his Mind in | 


wore intelligible Terms; which e did in ſo amo- 
roꝛss a Style, that the AA !:o-:4/: plainly perceivd 
the 4rcbrſbop intended to have a ſhore in the Re- 


venge. But the young Lady, tho' ſhe would not 
have made any ſcruple of it, had it not been for 


his Character. was infinitely concern'd at it. 


Scar, Rotwiikſtandiog ail this, do 1 ſee the | 


Partle victorions, and the poor Victim proſtrate. 


Farerie: e. As the 2.151.121 made her frequent Pre- 


ſents, and ſhe exy2Ged f,rcut Advantages at his 
Death, ſo ſhe did not thiuk it Prudence to mortihe 
him too much; this fd him with Hopes and made 
him more emerous: Theretore, to blind the Hus- 


band, aud hive a bettet Op,ortuaity of Lying with | 


his Wife, he propos'd taking; them into his Palace, 
and defray ing all their Charges. | 


Scarron. Money is the Sincw of Love as wel 2 


War. The 61919) 8 Maren, [ don't doubt, Was 
blinded with this fine Propoſal. More Men are made 


Cackelas by their own Foliies, than by their Wives. 


Fureticre. So it prov'd by our Cuckeld, who was 
ſo tranſported at the bounteous Offer of the Arcb- 


biſhop, ſuppoſing it an Vr:clefs Kindneſs, not a 2 
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ver's, that he every wicre hoaſted of ir, that is to 
fay, he thought himſelf oblig'd to his Vacte, lor ly- 
ing with his Wife at that Price. The Af.reſchal de 
Crequi, his Father, had quite another Opinion of 
that matter; and was affronted at the exceſſive 
Liberalities of the Archbiſhop, knowing that the 
moſt Devout and Zealous of their Tribe were A- 
dulterers, Iuceſtuous, and Sodemitcs. He complain'd 


of it to the Marquiſs Lou voss, who told him, Co- 


vetouſneſs was the Reaſon of his Complaint. The 


Mareſchal not fatisfy'd with this Anſwer, went to 


the King, who immediately commanded the Arch- 
biſhop to retire into his D:oceſs, The diſconſolate 
Archbiſhop, whilſt all was preparing for his Jour- 


| ney, went to viſit his Nicce, and with Tears, de- 
ſr'd her ever to remember, that it was for the 


Love of her he was baniſh'd. 
Scarron. Could the Afflictions of the Living affect 

me, I ſhould be mightily concern'd for the Grief 

of this poor Trelat, who wes oblig'd to leave fo 


| dear, ſo pretty a Mice; a Niece that afforded him 
ſo much Pleaſure and Delight. 
dehind you other A:rcr*d- 95, whoſe Lives and 


Have you not left 


Converſations are worthy your Remembrance ? 
Thoſe you have already been ſo kind to relate, 


have been a Banquet to me; and I heartily wiſh I 
may always meet with ſuch Entertainment. 


Fureticre. Your Servant, Mr. Scarror, I am ex- 


| tremely pleas'd they have diverted yon; and that 
jou may promiſe your felt ſuch another Entertain- 


ment, nay, Twenty ſuch ; be aſſur'd, that there is 
not a Biſhop, Archb:ſop, or Cardinal, that is not as 
very a Hog, as either the Archbiſhop of Rhesms, or 


 Grdinal de Eſtree, except the Biſhop of Eſcar, who 


lives ig a barren Soil, and can ſcarce afford himſelf 
aBelly-full of Cheſnuts above once in Fifteen Days. 
boverty is a kind of Leproſie; not a fair ſleek Fe- 
male will come near him. The reaſon why 1 en- 

1 tertain 
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tertain you with the Hiſtories of theſe Two Prelates, 


rather than of the Archbiſhop of Poris, the Biſhop of 


Meaux, the Biſbop of Beauvais, the Biſhop of Valence, 
and all the other Biſhops, is, becanſe having heard 
the famous Actions of thoſe worthy Merropolitans, 


faithfully related ſome few Days before my Depar- | 
ture, thoſe Ideas are the moſt preſent and lively, 


But in Time, and with a little rubbing up my Me- 
mory, I may be able to give you the Lives of all the 
| Mer d- Hogs. Beſides, as we have now ſettled 


Three Couriers Weekly, from this Place to Yerſaile:, 


becauſe of the Importance of Affairs now on Fcot, 
l expe& now and then a Packet; fo I don't doubt 
of keeping my word, and often diverting you with 
Stories of the like nature, and of freſher Date, 
Scarron. Tis very obliging, Monſieur Abbe. But 
our laſt Paragraph has put an odd Whim into my 


cddle. This Place, as I told you before, is now | 
call d the Wirs Coffce-Houſe ; none but Aus lers ate 
ſent hither. What think you if we ſhould join our 


Heads together, and digeſt all your Series and l. 
telligence into Form; it we ſhovid compile a Book 
of them, we could make it very diverting, having 
able Men both for Verſe and Proſe, whoſe very 
Names would give it the Reputation of a faithful 
Hiſtory, becauſe the Dead neither hoping nor fear- 
ng any thing from the Living, cannot be ſuſpeaed 
of Flattery and Partiality, as they juſtly were when 
in the World. 
Fruretiere. I proteſt, a noble Thought! The Lives 
of the Roman Prelates will make a moſt curious Hi 
ſtory. We have a famous Hiſtory of the Rome 
Emperors ;, and why ſhould we not then have ano 
ther of the Roman Prelates, ſince they as juſtly de- 
ſerve to be tranſmitted to Poſterity ? 
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Beau NORTON, to his Brothers at Hy- 
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Dearly beloved Brothers of the Orange- Butter- Box. 


VO will ſoon be ſatisfied what mighty Changes 
we ſuffer by Death; and that there is no two 
things at more diſtance from one another, than to 
Be, and not to Be. You know how Roman like, I 


took Pet, anddar'd todie; for Time had bejaded 


me a little, and to renounce the Tyranny of the 
Fickle Goddeſs, 1 was oblig'd to renounce your Light. 
Since my arrival at the Grim Tartarian Territories, I 
have receiv'd the uſual Compliments of the Place ; 


| and tho the moſt accurate Courtiers that ever were 
| bred at Ver ſailles, and all the Mits of the moſt Gal- 


lant Courts in the Univerſe, are here in whole 
Shoals, yet to my great Wonder and Amazement, 
not One of them ſaid a gentile thing to me: But 
with a ſtrange familiar Air, that ſavour'd much of 
our Bear-Garden- Friendſhip, ſome, 2 hundred or two, 
bald me by the Ears, and puffing out thick Clouds 
of flaming Sulphur, cried all with a hoarſe and Git 
mal Voice, Well, Daily, this was kindly done of 
thee, to take the Pas avauce of Deſtiny, and ſhew 

the World, that no Man need be nuſerable, but 
who is afraid to die. I was (amongſt Friends) 
3 much out of Countenance at this fawcy Pro- 
ceding, as when our old Friends, Shore and La 


_ Techs, refus d to lend me Five paultry Guineas, af- 


ter I had equipt them with more than One thou- 
land apiece. 1 wondred at the Roughneſs of their 


| Accueil, and they burſt out a laughing at the Im- 
g | Frtinency of my Aſtoninment. Well, Gentlemen, 


LY give 
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give me leave to tell you, that if I had but ſi- 
ſpected a quarter part of this inhumane and ungen. 
tleman-like Kcception, I would have ſuſpended the 
Hononrs of my Sel7-facrifice, and have choſen ra- 
ther to wait the fatal Period of Life in a more 
contracted Orb, than thus ſuddenly have plung'd 
my ſelf juto ſo ſtringing a Diſappeint ment. After 
having allotted me my Portion for my Vanity and 
Foppery, and | had been put into poſſeſſion of my | 
Shop, you cannot conceive how heavy it lay upon 
my Spirits; but ſufter it I muſt; and if it had not 
been the od iouſeſt and moit abominable, moſt nau- 
ſeous, and moſt execrable Function I could have la- 
bour'd under, they would not have been fo merci- | 
ful as to have enjoynd it me. Twas long before | 
I could obtain leave to iuſinuate thus much to you; 
ſor they are no ways here below inclin'd to grant 
any the minuteſt Thing imaginable, that may con- 
tribute to the benefit ot Mankind. Jo. Hanes came 
to me, ( and his Breath had as much augmented its 
Stench, as Light is different from Darkneſs: In a | 
word, there was as great a diſproportion for the 
| worſe, as between us and you) and with a diſplay» 
ed pair of Chaps, told me, | muſt not have any | 
Correſpondency with the Upper Regions, for it might 
tend to the diſpeopling the Acherontic Territories, 
and that I was a Buble, to think they had not as | 
much of Self-latereſt there below, as any Merchant, | 
Stateſman, Lawyer, or Nobleman in all the Domi- 
nions above. But ſeeing my, and your old Acquain- 
tance, (Gentlemen) I took Heart a little, and held 
my Nole; and atter ſome uſual Ceremonies, (to 
which he made but a ſcurvy return) 1 told him, 
Look you Mr. Haines, you know, as well as I, that 
| thoſe powder d Members cf the vain Fraternity are | 
all of them incorrigible ; preſent ſmart and future 
fear allects them not; they are out of the reach of | 
good Advice; Reaſon was never their Talent; as 
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if they were ever in Election to have a Thought, as 
it would be the firſt, ſo would it be the fatalleſt too. 
Could any Glaſs but ſhew them to themſelves as 
really they are, they would all deſpair like me, 
and die like me. A fly young Whelp of the Se- 


cond CI, of Pinto Foot-Men, ſaid, Well, Mr. 
Haines, there may be much in what he ſays, he came 


laſt from thence, therefore let him make an end of 
his Epiſtle, it may turn to better Account than we 
are aware of. I thank d the Gentleman for his Ci- 
vility, and would have adminiitred a Halt- Crown; 
but you know, (my Worthy Brothers) that the 
laſt twelve Shillings ! had, was laid ont in three 
Glaſſes of Rat iſiat, and a Bottle of Ejjexce; with 
which, I firſt comb'd out my ig, then clean'd my 
Shes, and then gyl'd the Locks of my Piſtols, and fo 


ſet out for this tedious and lugubrous Journey: And 


that you may ſee, that Flate's Skip-kennels are not 
ſo inſolent as yours are, the Fellow told me, 
dwder'd Gen- 
n of tother World were to very deſpicable Ani- 
mals, as | repreſented them, he weuld take a ſmall 


Teure with me, and tien 1 might have ſomething 


material to communicate to them. We had not 


| walkd fo far as from the C:colrrr- Houſe to the 
; Refe, but in a parrow, obſcure, obſcene 49, there 


lung out a Piece of a broken Chamber-Pot, upon 
which was written, in ſulphurous Characters, Heſh- 


9 Kelie for the Sons of Adam. I had hardly made 


a end of reading this merry Motto, but the Door 
open'd, and what ſhould my Eyes behold, but 2 
Reverend Lady, cf illuſtrious Charms, that gave 


5 too viſible Proots of th: Depredations of Time: 


I recolle&ted her Phiæ, as Fngincers tell by the very 
Ruins, whether the E:bric were Doric or lonic, &c. 
ad who ſhould this be, but the celebrated Fair 
luſamond; her preſent Occupation was to be Run- 


ur to this Bawdy-Coffez-Houſe. Queen Elexor, 
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her mortal Enemy, ſells Sprats, and has her Stall 


in Pl«tc's Stable-Yard. In my Peregrination, I met 
ſeveeal Things unexpected, and therefore ſurpri- 
ſing ; | ſhall not give you the trouble of every par- 


-- ticular dark Paſſage we went through, baut in ge- 
neral Terins relate the moſt memorable Things | 
that occur'd, during a very conſiderable walk that 


we had together. Taking a ſolitary Walk on the 


gloomy Banks of Acheron, I met a finical Fellow, 
powder'd from Top to Toe, his Hands in his | 


Pocket, 4-la- Mode de Paris, humming a new Minu- 


et; and who ſhould it be, but Gondamonr, that | 
famous Spaniard. Hellen of Greece cry'd Kitching- 
Stuff; and Roxana had a little Basket of Tripe 


and Trotters; Aamemnon ſold bak'd Ox-Cheek, 
hot, hot; Hannibal ſells Spaniſh Nuts, come crack 


It away; the ſo famous Hetler of Troy, is a Head. | 
dreſſer; the Decii keep a Cobler's-Stall in the Cor - 


ner of the Forum; and the Horatii a Chandler's 
Shop; Sardanapalus cries Lilly-white-Vinegar, and 
Heliogabalus Baker's Fritters in the Via Appia of this 
Metropolis; Lucius Emilins Paulus is a Bayliff's Fel- 


lower, and the famous Queen Tomyrs« proportions , 
out the Offals for Cerberus; Tarquin ſweeps bis | 


Den, and Romulus is a Turn-ſpit in Plato's Kitchin; 
Artaxerxes is an Under-Scullion, and Pompey the 
Magnificent, a Rag-Man; Mark Ant 


niverſe, goes now about with Dancing- 


ble Employment of feeding Proſcrpine's Pigs; thit 


as that a very Roſe-Leaf doubled unto him, pte 


hony, that di- 
ſputed his Miſtreſs at the Price of the whole U- | 


a | 
Monkey, and a Rope; Cleopatra, that could ſwal- 
low a Province at one Draught, when it was 
drink her Lover's Health, ſubmits now to the hun- 


luxurious Roman, who was once fo diſſoly'd in Eaſe, | 


vented his reſt, is now labouring at the Azvil with | 
a half hundred Hammer; Oliver Cromwel is a Rat 
Catcher, and my Lord Belew a . 


F , , ww tt. 


* Beau Norton to bis Brothers at Hypollito's. 153 


There was, beſides theſe, a Liſt of People nearer 
hand ; but you may eaſily gueſs upon what ſcore 
they are left out of the Liſt. We needed not 
have gone ſo far back in the Records of Perſons and 
Things, O have met Inſtances of Barbarity, Lux- 


ury, Avarice, Luſt of Dominion, as well as of Sen- 


ſuality ; Malverſations of Government in Sovereigns 
and Subjects; publick juſt ice avoided; private 

Fends fomented; every thing ſacriſicd to a Col- 
bert, Alaintenon, ora Louvois. There is ſomebody 
hallows moſt damnably on th'other ſide of yx, 
and leſt ! loſe thi: Opportunity, I ſhall only relate 
ſome memorable 1hiugsto yon: Therefore pray 
pardon me, that | cannot dilate upon every par- 
ticular. In ſhort then, Alexander the Great is Bully 
to a Guinea-Drojper ;, and Cardinal 742: ine keeps 
a Nine- Holes; Mary of Me-icts Foots Stockings, and 


Katherine, Queen of Smwedeland cries Two Bunches 4 


Penny Cat d- Matches, Two Bunches 4 Penny; Henry 


the Fourth of France carries a Rary Show, and Aaho- 


met Muſles;, Sencca keeps a fencing- School; and Juli- 
us Ceſar, a Two-pem.y Ordinary ;, Xenophon, that great 
Philoſopher, cries Cacambers to pickle ;, and Cato is 
the perfecteſt Sir Courtly ot the whole Plutonian 
Kingdom ; Richelieu cries 7 opping Burn» ;, and the 
late Pope, Any thing to Day, Lewis the Thirteenth 
is a Corn- Cutter; Guſtavus Adolpions Cries Spar agraſi, 
with a thouſand more particulars of this nature. 


You muſt allow the Scenes to be mightily alter'd 
from their former Stations; but, alas! Sir, this 


Change we ſuffer, aad as Pleaſure is the reward of 


Virtue, ſo Diſgrace and Infamy is of Craeiry, Pride 
| and Fhpecriſie. What can be more ſurpriſing, than 
| to ſee the renowned Penthe ſilea, Queen of the A- 


mazons, crying New Almanacks ! and Darius Ginger- 


| Bread! Van Trump cries Ballads, and Admiral 4. 
Rayter, long and firong Thread-Laces, This Diſpro- 


portion is their Puniſhment ; for it muſt be anxi- 
ous 
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ous to the laſt Degree, to fall ſo low, even beyond 
a poſſibility of riſing again. That is the Advantage 
of moving in an humble Sphere; they are not ca- 
pable of thoſe Enormities that the Great Ones can 
hardly avoid; for Temptation will generally have 
the better of Mankind. I reſt Yours, in haſte. 


— 
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PERKIN WAR B EC k, 0 the pretenl- 
ed Prince of Wales. 


„„ — — — —— 


By Captain Apo, 


—— aus 


Dear Couſm Sham, 


LT E had a fierce debate here on the 1 3th peſo 
ſato, between my Lord Fitz Malter, Sir S- 
mon Mount ford, Sir William Stanly, and my felt; 
whether by a parity of Reaſon, England might not 
once more have the ſame Card trumpt up upon 
'<m? In a word, we were conſulting your Aflairs, 
and they were moſt of 'em of Opinion, that there 
could not be any good ſucceſs expected from your | 
Perſonal Endowments, and Princely Qualifications. | 
For you mult give me leave to tell you, Cuz. that | 
I was a ſmart Child, and a ſmock-fac'd Youth: I 
had not the good luck to kill a wild Boar at your | 
Years, but I could fit the great Horſe befor I could 
go alone. I had all the Advantages of Friends that 
you have; and the Intereſt of my good Aunt the 
Dutcheſs of Burgundy, let me tell you, was 23 
capable of ſeconding me, as the Houſe of 1odens 
is you : Nay, I had the Scorch on my fide, Aſſiſtance 
from Jrclazd, and not without a Party, you fee & | 
ven in Erglard too. But the Engliſh Mob is the | 
moſt giddy, wretched, ſenſeleſs Mob of Y DP 
” | 10 
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Mobs in the World. How they crowdcd in to me 


it Whitſand-Bay, and in their fir{t Fury tought well 


enough before Fueter: But when they heard of an 
Army coming agaiaft em, the Scoundrels ran away 
and left me: Al! ooming Hopes, and faucied 
Kingdoms dv ind“ way in 2 Sanctuary, that 1 
exchanged for ton. an! brought my Habeas 
Corps, and ſo d my felt over to Tybary, and 
am now in dules of Acherov. Our Kinkman 
Lambert Sy, and 1 drank your Health tother 
Morning in . triovs Cup of Styx; and the arch 
fawcy Rog. aid, how he ſhould laugh to ſee his 
Brother © C {es ſucceed hic ia this great Employ- 
ment at Ct; continually turning a Spit would 
harden and inure you. 23d fo prepare you for theſe 
ſmoaky and warmer Climates: Not but that there 
is matter of Speculation in it too. The turning of 
the Spit is an Emblem of the Viciſiitude of Humane 
But betore 1 take my leave, good Couſin, 
| muſt offer a little of my Advice to you, if it be 


poſſible any ways to meltorate your Deſtiny, and 


that is, that you would make « Campaign or two 
in Katy : Marſhal Heri will thevw you what it is to 
be well beaten ; and til then you'ii uever be a great 


General. But Churor is jult landing a multitude 
| of Frezch from thvie Parts; I muſt go tee what 


News, and inform my ſelt tarther of your Welfare 
add Proſperity. Adieu. Te 


Mr. D R Y. 
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By Captain Ayloff. 
| My Lord, _ 

N the 25th paſſato, there happen'd a very con- 
fiderable Diſpute in the Deiphick Vale; the Li. 
terati had hard Words, and it was fear d by Plus 
himſelf, that the angry Shades would have come to 
ſomewhat worſe. It may be you in thoſe groſſer 
Regions, do hot believe that we here below loſe | 
nothing of our ſelves by Death, but the Terrene | 
part: Nay the very Soul it ſelf retains ſome of thoſe | 

unhappy Impreſſions it receiv'd from Fleſh and 
Blood. Here Ceſar bites his Thumbs when Ar- 
ander walks by; frowns upon Brutus, and bluſhes 
when he talks of King William: The great Guft«- | 
vus only wiſhes himſelf upon Earth again, 
to ſerve a Captain under him: Tureme wants to be | 
ia Italy, and Walefeen aſſures him that Prince E 
gene of Savoy would have had the ſame glorions Suc- 
ceſs againſt him, as Catinet and Villeroy. Hannibal 
own'd that his March over, or rather through the | 
Alpes, was not ſo honourable an Action as the 
Prince's; and tho? Arts and Experience may make 
 aGeneral, yet Nature only can form an Eg. 
Surly Charon had been ſo plagud with the French 
from thoſe Parts, that he has been forc'd to leave 
whole Shoals of em behind. Once they crouded in 
ſo faſt as they almoſt overſet the Boat, and ſtill a 
they preſs d forward, cry'd Vauban, Vauban: But 
the old Gentleman, unwilling to hazard himſelf, 
puſh'd a multitude of *em back with his Skulls, and 
ſo put off. However, this is not the 
1 deſign'd to mention: Something more 1 
and of more weighty conſequence is the occaſion 
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this Letter. The real Wits refus d to take notice 
of Prince Arthur and King Arthur, who were walk- 
ing hand in hand; ſome ſhalJow-pated Verſificators 
| wonld reſent the Indignity put upon em. This 
was very diſguſting to the Literati, and it is incon- 
ceivable what a horrid Stench they made with ut- 
_ tering thoſe Verſes. The more robuſt Spirits were 
almoſt choakt; you may then judge what condition 
the delicate and nice Stomechs of the Men of Wit 
were in; but while every one was wiſhing for their 
Cloaths of Humanity again to be leſs ſenſible of this 
| execrable Smell, a worthy Literato came in from 
London, who being inform'd of the occaſion of that 


I terrible Inconveniency, repeated a few commendato- 


of a Man be mine Arſe of a Poet. But Charon waits, 


none of you that Applauſe, which in a thouſand oc- 


ry Verſes, and immediately the Air grew tolerable, 

and the Brimſtone burnt ſerene. Job himſelf did 
confeſs, that had he been in the Fleſh again, he was 
terribly afraid he ſhould have murder*d the Doctor: 
When a merry Spirit ſtanding at his Elbow, faid, It 
was no ſuch wonderful thing to have a S rreverence 


I muſt conclude; and as Conveniency ſerves, ſhall 
inform you of what paſſes in theſe gloomy Regions. 


.... 


ALETTER from Mr. Abraham Cowley 
to the Covent Garden Society. 


By Captain Ayloff. . 
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TH E ſhatter'd Laurels of the Acherontic-Walks, 
owe not ſo much of their Misfortune to the 
ſhallowneſs of Azanppe as to the ungenerous pro- 
| Cedure of the Sons of Helicon. Either Hill of Par- 
neſs is fortify'd, and what with ancient and mo- 
Wit, even you, Gentlemen of real Parts,, have 


calions you have ſo juſtly merited. Thefe melan- 


choly 
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choly Reflections, Gentlemen, add a new thickneſz 


to the gloomy Sulphur, and we cannot enjoy a per. 


fect quiet here, ſeeing there is ſo great and ſo dan. | 
gerous a miſunderſtanding between you on the . 
ter ſide of Phlegerhon., Why ſhould there be & | 


many pointed Satyrs againſt one another ; w 
ſhould you ſhew the very Blockheads themſelvez 


| where you Men of Senſe are not quite ſuch as you | 


would paſs upon the World for Your invidious 
Criticiſms only ſhew others where you are vulne- 


rable, and give an Argument under your own hand | 


againſt your own ſelves. There is a Charity in con- 
cealing Faults ; but to make them more obvious, 


has a double ill nature in it. Can't Arthur bea 


worthleſs Poem, but a Squadron af Poets muſt tel] 
all the World ſo. Is there Honour in rummaging a 


Dungzill, or telling the Neighbours where there 
is one. The Pee gathers Honey from every Flow- 


er, tis the Bectles that delight in Horſe-dung, | 
it not much more preferable to make ſomething 
ones ſelf uſeful to Mankind, than only to ſhew 
wherein another is a Coxcomb. Partizans in Wit 
never do well; they only lay the Country waſte; 


they gratifie their own private Spleen it may be, | 


but they do not help the publick. Unite your 


Forces, Gentlemen, againſt Ignorance, that grow- | 


ing and powerful Enemy to ycu and us. Ere& tri- 
umphal Arches to one another, and do not envi- 
ouſly pull down what others are endeavouring to 


ſet up. Your mutual Quarrels have ſhaken the ve- | 


ry Feundation of Wit and good Humour. 'Tis the 
Faction a Man is of, determines what he is, not bis 


Learning and Parts; we cannot hear, Gentlemen, of 
theſe inteſtine Diſſentions without a great concern 
and d iſpleaſure; and muſt take the liberty to tell you, | 


we apprehend the Muſes may ſhortly be reduced 
to the neceſſity of ſhutting up the Deiphic Library, 


and write apon the Doors, Ruit ipſa ſuis Rama uirihm. 
CHARON | 


Charon to Jack Ketch, E/q; 7 59 


| CHAR ON ro the moſt Iluſtrious and High. 


born Ja cx KETCH, Eq; 


—_— 
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By Captain Alff. 


— — 


: Maſt worthy 1nſman and Benefattor, 
Cannot but with the laſt degree of ſorrow and 
aoguiſh, inform you of our preſeat wretched 
condition; we have even tired our Palms and our 
Ribs at Slappaty-pouch; and if it had not been for 


ſome Gentlemen, that came from the Coaſts of J. 


zaly, 1 had almoſt forgot to handle my Sculls. 
There came a ſneaking Gholt here, ſome a Day, 


| or two, or three ago, and he ſurpriz'd us with an 


Account, (1 may call it indeed a terrible One ) that 
you have had a Maiden-Seſſion in your Metropolis. 
Was it then poſſible that Nergare ſhould be with- 
out a Rogue, cr our Patron, the moſt worſhipful 
Sir Senſeleſs L-——! without an Exccution in his 
Mouth. You talk of having hang'd Ty-urn in mourn- 


ing: Why, Couſin Kerch, upon my Sincerity, and 
for fear you ſhould queſtion my Veracity, by the 


thicket Mud in Acheron, I ſwear, it is almoſt high 


time that my Boat was in Mouruing. What, He 


upon the Bench and no Man hang d! Well, as af- 


| faredly as the Blood of the Hories will riſe up in 
judgment againſt our Friend Wi:rzey, this Maiden 


Seton ſhall riſe up ia Judgment againſt him. Such 
Shoals as I have had from time to time, meer Sa- 


crifices to his Avarice or his Malice, that unleſs his 


Conſcience begins to fly in his Face, I cannot com- 
prehend what ſhould occaſion this calm at the Old. 


| Sal: for, give me leave, dear Couſin, to tell you, 


that formerly he never ſav'd any Man for his Mo- 
ney, but hang'd another in his room; Trading was 
then pretty good, Couſin, and there was a Penny 
to be got; but indeed on your ſide it is very ons 
Nay, 
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Nay, in Flanders too, that fertile Soil of Blood ang | 
— Wounds, there has not one Leg nor one Arm been 
brought us all this Summer. Prithee be you Cha. | 
ron, and let me be Recorder, I'll warrant you ſome. | 
what more to do. F 


— 


From Sir Bartholomew... to the Worſbizfal | 
Serjeant S... 


—o 


By the ſame. 


* 


F* E Friendſhip that was between us formerly, 
equally obliges me to give you a Relation of 
my Travels, and aſſures me of its Welcome. Since 
my Peregrination from your faQtious Regions, | | 
have paſſed over various and ſtupendious Lakes; 
the Roads are ſomewhat dark indeed, but the con- 
tiaued Exhalations of thoſe amazing Streams, make 
the Traveller able to paſs, without running foul 
upon one another. But 'tis equally remarkable, 
conſidering the length and darkneſs of the Paſſage, | 
that no Perſon was ever caſt away on this River | 
Styx, as I amcredibly inform'd by the Ferry-man, 
who has ply'd here time out of Mind. The Fog 
are pretty rife in this Country, and full as inſuffer- 
able as ever they were among you: I unfortuaate- 
ly forgot my Lozenge-Box, and have much impar d 
my Lungs; but they aſſure nie, that theſe Deflux- 
ons of Rheums never kill. Tis prodigious, I pro- 
teſt, Brother, to ſee how ſoon we learn the Language, 
or rather Jargon of the Place! How faſt they come | 
in from all Parts of the habitable World! And yet 
there is but One Boat neither, and that no bigger 
than an Above-Bridge-Mherry. At my coming aſhore, 
I was very familiarly entertain'd, and directed to a 
Apartment in Cocyezs : But there was not one = 


EEOEEESSSETPEOEESGS?? SZ MORRSSY Er CDs DDD", nD 


y ſuggeſted to my ſelf, that there might be ( 


FK. 


| heard of any Lanyer that had the Honour to be in 


— From Sir 32 rfOTONTEN 


er in all m ſage, but I met ſome or other of 
the bing Fraceraiy of Weſtminſter. I immediate- 

' perad- 
venture) a Call of Serjeants by his Majeſty Pluto, who 
is Sovereign of theſe gloomy Regions, and who, be- 


| ſides his general Reſidence here, has a moſt magni- 


ficent Palace about 20 Miles off, at Erebus, on the 
fide of the River Phlegeton. He is one of a ſome= 
what ſtern Aſpe#, not eaſie of Acceſs; haughty in 
his Deportment, and bar barous to the laſt degree in 
his Nature. There is no ſort of People he ſets fo 
much by, as thoſe of our Profeſſion, tho I have not 


his Cellar as yet. Our old Friend. and Fellow-To- 
per judge D—— has very good Buſineſs here, up- 


on my word, as likely to be preferr'd, as Vacan- 
| cies happen; for tis always Term-Time in this King- 
; | dom throughout; and beſides, when he had his 


OQuietws ſent him by the Hands of Sir Thin | 
Mors, you and | remember very well, that he had 
not the beſt Reputation for a Man of Parts. In 
the Crowd of our Pains-taking Brethren in the liti- 


| giow School, I remark'd an innumerable quantity 


iver | that I was not quite an utter ſtranger to their Faces, 


more particularly, Mr. Fil—— who, you know, 
did not want for Senſe, Wit, Law and good Man- 
ners; and yet had ſo profound a Genius, that he 
could diſpatch more Buſineſs, and more Wine in 
one Night's time, than Bob Weedon would have wiſh'd = 

a Patrimony : He very humanly accoſted me, and 
after a million of mutual Civilities, he forc'd me to 
— Morning Draught with him. At Night, 
Jou I never refuſe my Bottle; but for Morn- 
ing Tippling, it was always my Averſion, my Abomi- 


| nation, my Hatred, my noli me tangere : Beſides, the 


Proſpect of the Place, gave me many ſhrew'd 


Suſpicions, that thoſeTverx were not furniſh'd witli 
the beſt 


tions, neither for Man's Meat, or 
M Horſe 


f nien bing. 
Horſe Meat either, not that I had the Vanity to take 
my Coach with me neither, but tis to uſe an old Pro- 
verb, that as yet I have not blotted out of my Me. 
mory. I had hardly diſengag*d my ſelf from his Ci. 


 vilities, but Mr. Nicholas Hard. .. mighty gravely | 
admoniſh'd me of his former familiarity, and with 
an Air, that was no ways contumelious, delir'd ta 


know how F. preach'd, and Burg.. pray d; whe- 
ther the Grave Dr. W..... cont ĩinu'd his pious Endea- 
vours to convert the martyr d Men of his Pariſh from 
the crying and haĩnous Sin of Fbriety; and yet at 
the ſame Inſtant almoſt, to contrive plauſible Way 
and Means of 
penſities of their reſpective Wives; and while they 
would not quietly let their Husbands be ( by acci- 
= * Company, or good Wine ) Beaſts, for 
Ta 


* 
* 


dreſs; for, among Friends, ( Brother) what col - 


lateral Security can an honeſt, prudent, wary wiſe, | 


— upright, underſtanding, cautious, indulgent, 
loving Hwubarnd take, when that ſame godly Man in 


Black, twirls his primitive Band-ſtrings, and with | 
The other Hand, has your dear Spouſe, your Help- | 
Mate, the Wife of your Boſom, the Partner of your | 


» by the Conſcience, and ſomewhat elſe that 
ins with the ſame Letter? Twas not want of 


rary Hours here; but pretended Curioſity, (the laſt 
Thing that dies with us but Hypocriſie) made me cut 
rt the Harangue, that this preciſe Attorney 
em'd by his Demureneſs to expect from me: 80, 
in fhort, I told him, that his Fellow - Compan 
Six- a- Clock- Prayers had not forgot him; and by 
what I could underſtand from thoſe that were laſt 
with me, the Pew-keeper lamented his Loſs ex- 


pc 3 nay, was inconſolable, for now he -m 


forced to uſę a Pailfyl of Water extraordinary oncł 
2 


Week 
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perverting the modeſt and chaſte Pro- | 


w tranſitory nocturnal Hours, could yet | 
| frive to make them ſo beyond a poſſibility of re- 


leiſure, (for alas and alack) we have ſupernume- | 


- . 
ions at | 


LO 
<< 
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Week more in the Church than formerly; becauſe 
be had gotten to ſuch a Perfection in Hypocriſie, 
| that what his Knees did not rub clean, his Eyes al- 
. | ways waſt'd clean: But for his Father's Comfort, 
ſince he was got clear of his Super- Tartarian. Con- 
) cern, Money was fallen, and his deareſt Darling 
) Sin of all, Extortion, was not a little under the 
Þ Hatches : But that he might not be quite caſt down, 
- there was ſome Seeds of it left ſtill, that would al- 
n | ways keep old Charen well employ'd. I had hardly 
it | bleſt my ſelf for having got rid of him, but a mer- 
ys ry Fellow ( not to ſay impertinent and ſawcy to One 
* of my Capacity, Volubility and Eloquence; Cha- 
y | rafter, Conduct and Reputation) pull'd me by the 
+- | Coif; but as in ſtrange Places tis prudence to paſs 
or | by ſmall Aﬀronts and Indignities, becauſe want of 
et | Acquaiatance is worſe than want of Knowledge; 
e and the Law, you know Brother, is not ſo expen- 
pl - five, as it is captious in the Main; not bat that our 
ſe, | Jnduftry does help it mightily to be the one, if we 
nt, find it to be the other. Now who ſhould this Cat- 
jin | tif be, but Harry C——f the Attorney; and all 
ith | his mighty buſineſs was to know how his Landreſs 
Ip- | 
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did; and if the Maid got the better of her in the 
| Legacy he gave her for her laſt Conſolations. Be- 
fore [ could recollect the ſecret Hiſtory of his A- 
mours, I was very courteoully addreſs'd by Mr. 
mon Serjeant C-— p, who likewiſe, in a florid 
Stile, requeſted me to inform him, if any of his 
modern Bawds, that ſo punctually attended him, 
| had ſuffer d any prejudice by his abſence : He was 
, | mightily in doubt of their ſucceſs, becauſe Experi- 
; ence had 1 
by | Proceed but heavily ; however, he could but wiſh 
laſt | them well, becauſe, that tho' they were bad Client, 
ex- be had always found them good Procurators — 
My Lady T. ſiybone made a ſum ptuous Entertainment, 
and the Counteſs of Ciothe danc d ſmartly ; the King 


t him, that Paupers in matters of Law 
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of Spain reſented mightily that ſo many Engliſh wer 


ſb were 
wy and had 1 — * don pager but Don Se. 
baſtian, King ortug de up the matter, by: 
the declining the Spaniſh Faction. and ſaid, 14 1 
highly unjuſt that the Exgliſb ſhould be male - treu 

in their univerſal Intereſt, becauſe he was a Fool Þ 
and the Cardinal that made his Will, a Knave, an 
the King of Fance a Tyrant: But the CarH } 
of this Fit of the Spleen of the ſupercilious Spaniard } 
was comical enough; for ia the Crowd that ww 
come together upon the notice of this Heart-burys 
ing, who ſhould ſtumble upon one another, but God 
frey Mood the Attorney, who, you may te- 
member, ( Brother ) was committed, for ſaying w | 
a certain Lord Che That he was his firſt My | 
ker; tho” the truth of the Matter was, their Intim 
cy at play, made him preſume to beg the ſmall f 
vour of his Lordſhip, to paſs an unjuſt Decree in 
favour of his Client. Well, Sir, ſaid the Attorney, 
to his Lordſhip, now you are without your Mace, | 
muſt tell you, that had you not invited me to $ 

per the ſame Day you ſent me to the Fleet, 1 ſhoul 
have taken the freedom to have let you known, that 
in this King's Dominions we are all equal. I beſt 
em hard at Al-Fours for a Quart of Acheron, when 
they bite their Nails like mad, and divert othen 
with their Paſſion and Concern . But the Ps 
ſtillion is mounting, and 1 muſt defer the reſt 
my Adventures to the next Opportuaity. 


The End of the Firſt Part. 
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